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“MISS  WYLIE  GONE  HOME” 


We  are  glad  to  give  a great  part  of 
Olive  Trees  this  month  in  memory  of 
Miss  Mattie  R.  Wylie. 

Miss  Wylie,  as  has  been  said,  was 
the  last  link  between  our  first  mission- 
aries to  Syria  and  the  present  work- 
ers. Dr.  Beattie  lived  and  labored 
about  eight  years  after  Miss  Wylie 
went  to  the  Field. 

Some  of  our  present  missionaries 
remember  Miss  Wylie  as  the  first  mis- 
sionary known  to  them  and  the  first 
stimulus  in  their  aspirations  to  Mis- 
sion work. 

There  are  two  planes  of  life.  The 
one  is  the  selfish  plane,  which  tries  to 
get,  at  the  cost  of  happiness  and  life 
to  others.  A plane  which  is  the  cause 
of  the  present  world-wide  war.  The 
other  is  the  plane  which  gives,  in  order 
that  others  may  have  a chance  to  live. 
This  is  the  Christ  plane,  and  it  is  the 
one  chosen  by  Mattie  R.  Wylie. 

The  Foreign  Mission  Board  feels 
that  a worthy  co-laborer  has  been  pro- 
moted and  the  hope  is  that  this  pro- 
motion may  be  the  occasion  of  all  our 
young  people  dedicating  their  lives  to 
the  service  of  Jesus  Christ,  Whom  she 
loved  and  served. 

The  Editors'  prayer  is  that  this 
copy  of  Olive  Trees  may  be  used  of 
God  to  help  bring  about  this  result. 


THE  HOME  LIFE  OF  MATTIE  R. 

WYLIE 

Martha  Rachel  Wylie  was  born  De- 
cember 14,  1846,  in  Muskingum 

County,  Ohio,  the  second  child  of  Pres- 
ton Harvey  and  Mary  Ann  Wylie.  The 
oldest  child,  Robert  Wallace  Wylie,  at 
the  age  of  four  and  a half  years  was 
called  home.  Mattie,  at  that  time  but 
two  and  a half  years  old,  had  a distinct 
recollection  of  her  brother,  who  had 
preserved  her  life  when  in  danger  of 
being  drowned  in  a spring  of  water 
near  by  the  home.  Four  younger 
brothers  were  given  to  the  home,  then 
an  infant  sister,  who  lived  but  a few 
hours.  Being  the  only  daughter,  she 
was  the  special  delight  of  father  and 
mother  and  the  boys  were  required  to 
show  deference  to  her  and  to  render 
all  possible  assistance  in  her  home 
duties. 

Mattie  always  loved  the  child  name 
given  to  her  by  her  brothers  and  some- 
times by  parents.  Usually,  however, 
they  called  her  “Martha  Rachel."  Even 
when  she  went  away  as  a missionary 
she  requested  her  brothers  always  to 
address  her  by  the  child  name.  She 
desired  others  to  call  her  Mattie  and 
always  signed  her  name  “Mattie  R. 
Wylie." 

Our  parents  planned  that  she  should 
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enjoy  the  same  educational  opportu- 
nity as  that  given  her  brothers.  Wil- 
liam and  Martha  were  to  go  to  college. 
In  the  fall  of  1860  mother  was  laid  on 
what  proved  to  be  her  death  bed.  We 
were  living  in  Rushsylvania,  Ohio,  at 
the  time  and  enjoyed  the  blessing  of  a 
splendid  graded  school  taught  by  the 
late  Mr.  A.  G.  Trumbull  and  Miss 
Ellen  McCollough.  Mattie  was  not  al- 
lowed to  miss  a day  of  school,  ‘father, 
Mattie  and  the  boys  looking  after  the 
household  cares.  Father  was  appoint- 
ed to  supply  a congregation  requiring 
his  absence  from  home  for  nearly 
three  weeks.  Mother,  evidently  con- 
scious that  her  time  was  not  long,  and 
fearing  that  Mattie  might  not  have 
the  opportunity  of  school  afterwards, 
planned  for  the  writer  to  remain  with 
her  and  take  charge  of  Joseph,  the 
baby  brother.  For  this  providence  I 
have  in  my  manhood  days  been  deeply 
grateful.  Mattie  made  good  use  of 
her  time  and  I was  afforded  an  insight 
of  the  spiritual  life  of  my  mother  that 
otherwise  I would  not  have  enjoyed. 
On  the  death  of  my  mother,  February 
1861,  Mattie  was  the  companion  of 
William  and  myself.  She  always  val- 
ued very  highly  my  judgment  and  her 
affection  toward  me  remained  to  the 
last.  She  wrote  in  the  last  but  one 
letter,  “There  will  be  one  unfulfilled 
desire,  that  I may  see  you  once  more 
before  I go — it  will  be  a comfort  to 
you  to  recollect  that  we  have  never 
quarreled.”  She  became  a mother  to 
the  two  younger  brothers.  Her  care, 
anxiety  and  help  for  these  two  boys 
was  wonderful  and  extended  to  their 
families  after  they  were  removed,  and 
their  attachment  to  her  while  they 
lived  was  equally  strong.  If  they  ever 


detected  a fault  or  error  in  her  life 
they  surely  did  not  mention  it. 

Our  home  was  a godly  one.  Our 
parents  always  held  before  us  the 
nobility  of  a useful  life.  A mercenary 
life  was  never  suggested.  No  doubt 
father  and  mother  had  planned  and 
prayed  that  Mattie  should  fill  a useful 
sphere.  I remember  that  on  a certain 
Sabbath  afternoon,  father  absent  from 
home,  mother  was  reading  in  the 
church  magazine.  Her  eye  lit  upon 
the  account  of  the  Rev.  R.  J.  Dodds 
being  driven  by  a mob  from  his  field 
of  labor.  She  was  much  affected.  She 
called  her  children  around  her  and 
engaged  in  prayer.  After  we  had 
arisen  from  our  knees  she  asked 
Mattie  and  William  if  they  would  not, 
in  after  years,  become  foreign  mis- 
sionaries. They  both  responded  in  the 
affirmative.  William  died  at  college 
when  he  was  eighteen  years  of  age. 
In  the  years  that  immediately  followed 
my  mother’s  death  Mattie  may  have 
forgotten  the  promise  she  made  her 
mother  but  God  did  not  forget.  The 
call  from  the  foreign  field  came,  the 
promise  to  her  mother  also  came  to 
her  mind.  Divine  grace  was  given  her 
and  she  gave  her  life  to  the  foreign 
work. 

In  her  school  days  Mattie  seemed  a 
favorite  among  friends.  Not  only  a 
leader  in  her  studies  but  also  in  the 
sports  of  the  school.  A close  friend  to 
girls  of  her  own  age  and  a companion 
to  many  who  were  much  older.  Espe- 
cially was  she  the  confident  of  her 
mother.  I remember  her  especially 
as  we  went  to  the  seminary  in  North- 
wood,  Ohio,  under  the  supervision  of 
the  late  Dr.  Strang.  A jolly  crowd  of 
young  people  attended  that  school. 
Hard  study,  it  is  true,  was  the  rule. 
The  young  people  improved  well  their 
time.  Nevertheless,  the  social  side  of 
school  life  was  not  neglected.  On  many 
an  evening  the  girls  of  the  seminary 
would  come  to  our  home  or  Mattie 
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would  go  to  their  rooms  and  plans 
were  laid  for  enjoyment  in  the  days 
to  follow. 

In  the  community  life  of  the  con- 
gregation and  neighborhood  of  Rush- 
sylvania  she  was  a useful  factor.  In 
early  life  she  connected  with  the 
Church  by  profession  and  always  took 
an  active  part  in  the  Christian  work 
of  the  congregation  and  neighborhood. 
She  was  acquainted  with  everybody 
and  ready  to  speak  a kind  word  and 
render  assistance  in  the  time  of  need. 
At  the  age  of  eighteen  she  became  a 
successful  teacher  in  the  district 
school  and  won  many  warm  friends 
and  afterwards  she  attained  a perma- 
nent position  in  the  Belief ontaine,  0., 
graded  schools  and  thus  she  was  able 
to  obtain  the  means  to  finish  her  col- 
lege course  in  Geneva,  graduating 
with  honor  in  the  year  1875.  In  col- 
lege she  was  distinguished  as  an  essay- 
ist and  letter-writer,  oftentimes  assist- 
ing her  companions  with  their  liter- 
ary productions  and  sometimes  giving 
hints  as  to  their  very  special  letters. 

The  people  of  Rushsylvania  and 
Northwood  never  forgot  her  and 
kindly  receptions  were  always  given 
her  on  her  return  visits.  When  she 
returned  from  the  hospital  at  Beyrout 
to  Latakia,  she  was  rejoiced  with  the 
postal  card  shower  sent  her  from  the 
old  home.  But  the  friends  in  Logan 
County,  Ohio,  on  this  and  many  other 
occasions  rendered  assistance  to  her 
in  substantial  ways. 

By  the  grace  of  God  we  are  what 
we  are,  but  when  the  records  are 
opened  it  will  be  found  that  the  home 
life  and  the  community  life  of  dear  old 
Logan  County,  Ohio,  were  oowerful 
factors  in  making  Mattie  R.  Wylie  the 
devoted  worker  that  she  was  for  our 
Lord  and  Saviour  and  the  undying 
friend  of  the  poor  Syrians. 

In  her  letters  to  me  she  frequently 
mentioned  the  exceeding  kindness  of 
the  Board  of  Foreign  Missions,  her 
companions  in  the  field  of  her  labor 
and  friends  throughout  the  Church. 

J.  R.  Wylie. 


AUNT  MATTIE 

“Aunt  Mattie” — so  we  think  of  her, 
so  we  call  her,  we  children  of  her  col- 
leagues in  the  Latakia  Mission,  from 
my  eldest  brother,  who  was  a boy  of 
six  when  she  landed  in  Latakia  in 
1875  to  little  James  s.  Stewart  who 
is  a child  there  now. 

1909. 

Only  twice  did  I meet  Aunt  Mattie 
during  the  twenty-seven  years  that 
elapsed  between  my  father’s  transfer 
from  Latakia  and  the  weary  spring 
and  summer  of  1909 : only  twice,  and 
for  a few  hours  each  time.  But  that 
summer  my  mission  shipped  me,  a 
wornout  rag  of  a thing,  down  the  Syr- 
ian coast  to  Aunt  Mattie,  to  be  cod- 
dled into  a human  being.  It  was  on  a 
May  morning  that  my  steamer  an- 
chored off  Latakia.  Who  came  out  in 
the  little  boat  to  meet  me,  whether 
we  walked  from  the  port  up  to  the 
girls’  school  where  Aunt  Mattie  lived, 
or  drove  in  one  of  the  battered  Vic- 
torias that  are  the  only  mode  of  wheel- 
ed transportation  in  the  town,  I have 
no  idea.  I only  remember  hearing,  as 
I entered  the  big  gate  in  the  high  stone 
wall  around  the  compound,  a many- 
voiced cry  of  “She’s  come,  she’s  come,” 
and  seeing  fluttering  forms  of  Syrian 
school  girls  running  to  announce  my 
arrival. 

I had  felt  some  diffidence  about  drop- 
ping down  on  Aunt  Mattie  so  uncere- 
moniously, but  her  welcoming  kiss  put 
me  at  my  ease.  That  moment  there 
began  between  us  a warm,  personal 
friendship,  never  to  end.  She  had  the 
gift  of  allowing  a guest  absolute  free- 
dom, while  at  the  same  time  attending 
to  every  detail  of  one’s  comfort,  and 
her  helpers  and  subordinates  took 
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their  tone  from  her.  The  two  visits  I 
made  her  are  fragrant  with  gracious 
hospitality. 

Her  living-rooms  were  on  the  third 
floor,  the  dormitories  on  the  second, 
and  the  class-rooms  on  the  first.  So 
to  avoid  climbing  the  two  long  flights 
of  smooth-worn,  hollowed  stone  steps, 
she  was  accustomed  to  spend  the  day 
from  breakfast  until  supper,  on  the 
first  floor,  only  coming  up  for  the  mid- 
day meal.  I can  see  her  now,  bustling 
into  the  dining-room  at  meal-time, 
with  her  short,  quick,  busy  step,  and 
looking  at  the  table  before  she  sat 
down,  to  make  sure  that  everything 
her  guest  wanted  was  there.  Indeed 
she  was  a doughty  trencher-woman 
herself,  and  thoroughly  enjoyed  the 
rich,  highly-seasoned  Syrian  dishes, 
eating  them  like  a native.  The  young 
girl — half  pupil,  half  maid — who  “did” 
for  her  was  not  over  particular  about 
setting  the  table.  Often  Aunt  Mattie 
did  not  notice  the  erratic  arrangement 
of  things,  but  if  she  did,  she  would 
look  across  the  table  at  me  over  the 
rim  of  her  spectacles  mischievously, 
like  one  naughty  child  at  another  and 
say,  “I  never  was  much  of  a house- 
keeper, but  I know  you’re  not  a bit 
more  particular  than  I am,  so  I don’t 
care  a bit.”  Neither,  indeed,  did  I. 

It  was  after  school  was  out,  the  day- 
girls gone  home,  and  the  boarders  at 
their  tasks  or  play,  that  she  had  time 
for  me.  Sometimes  we  sat  in  her  sit- 
ting-room in  the  southwest  corner  of 
the  third  floor,  looking  out  over  the 
sea  that  makes  one  think  of  ships  and 
letters  and  friends  at  home.  Often 
her  talk  was  of  them,  especially  of 
her  brothers,  all  of  them,  but  one,  long 
years  in  their  graves,  and  that  one 
himself  the  father  of  grown  sons.  Her 


heart  still  saw  them  as  the  boys  her 
dying  mother  had  commended  to  her, 
as  the  little  brothers  who  had  died  in 
infancy,  as  young  men  going  to  school 
or  college.  Their  schoolboy  naughti- 
ness and  pranks,  their  quick  repent- 
ances, their  thoughtfulness  of  her,  she 
sketched  it  all  into  the  picture  with 
loving  touches  until  I saw  her  brothers 
through  her  eyes.  As  she  rocked  her- 
self comfortably  in  her  rocking  chair 
and  talked,  the  white  curtains  would 
flutter  back  and  forth  in  the  last  even- 
ing gusts  blowing  of  the  sea  before 
the  calm  that  precedes  the  land-breezes 
fell. 

Or  we  would  sit  in  the  barn-like 
central  hall  with  the  cool  wind  sweep- 
ing through  it,  and  her  young  Syrian 
namesake  would  comb  the  long  thick 
hair  that  it  was  the  child’s  pleasure  to 
braid  and  unbraid.  Aunt  Mattie  was 
innocently  vain  of  her  hair,  though 
she  combed  it  in  the  plainest  way; 
another  very  endearing  trait.  As 
little  Mattie’s  fingers  played  with  her 
old  friend’s  braids,  Aunt  Mattie’s 
mind  would  leap  from  the  young  thing 
beside  her  to  her  nephews  and  nieces 
in  America,  planning  this  or  that 
career  for  them,  discussing  their 
tastes  and  aptitudes.  Or  she  would 
tell  me  stories  of  the  children  of  her 
missionary  friends;  which  of  us  had 
had  fair  hair,  which  dark,  the  little 
dresses  that  we  had  worn,  how  we  had 
fallen  and  bumped  ourselves  when  we 
were  learning  to  walk,  the  funny 
things  we  had  said  and  done.  More 
than  once  she  told  me  about  the  little 
Florence  who  had  won  her  whole 
heart,  and  how  when  the  family  went 
back  to  America  her  heart  had  nearly  ' 
broken  with  longing  for  the  child,  and 
for  a week  she  had  hardly  slept  or 
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eaten.  She  had  never  dared,  she  said, 
to  let  herself  grow  so  fond  of  any  child 
again.  The  most  beautiful  thing  in 
her  love  for  children  was  that  if  she 
had  known  you  when  you  were  little, 
you  never  grew  up  for  her.  She  still 
saw  the  light  of  youth  on  heads  that 
were  touched  with  gray,  all  possibili- 
ties were  still  open  to  you ; your  worst 
sins  only  a naughtiness  that  time 
would  better. 

Aunt  Mattie’s  bedroom  was  in  the 
northeast  corner.  I think  it  was  the 
one  she  had  occupied  ever  since  com- 
ing to  Syria.  Tall  twin  cypresses  tow- 
ered up  in  front  of  the  east  windows. 
They  are  slow  growing,  but  she  had 
seen  them  grow  from  settings  to 
great,  slender  cones  among  whose 
dark,  close-set  branches  little  owls 
called  each  other  on  summer  nights. 
Between  them  against  a background 
of  dawn,  or  noon,  or  starlight  there 
rose  in  the  distance  the  great  mound 
that  is  one  of  the  conspicuous  land- 
marks of  Latakia,  and  the  Sheikh  il 
Maghrabi  Mosque  with  its  minarets. 
As  for  the  north  windows,  they  look 
out  on  the  flowers  and  shrubs  of  the 
little  mission  churchyard  where  she 
herself  now  sleeps,  as  she  hoped  to 
sleep.  For  more  than  thirty  years 
these  were  the  sights  that  she  saw  first 
in  the  morning  and  last  at  night. 

1911. 

If  traveling  together  is  one  of  the 
most  searching  tests  of  character,  then 
I ought  to  know  Aunt  Mattie’s.  Her 
last  voyage  to  Latakia,  the  one  from 
which  she  was  never  to  return,  was 
made  in  company  with  me.  As  our 
steamer  slid  away  from  her  berth  in 
New  York  harbor,  and  the  faces  of 
friends  ashore  grew  indistinct,  it  was 
no  small  comfort  to  feel  that  my  old 
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friend,  the  friend  of  my  parents  be- 
fore me,  was  on  the  same  ship,  in  the 
same  cabin  with  me,  indeed. 

It  was  not  long  before  she  had  made 
friends  with  a great  number  of  our 
fellow-passengers,  and  the  stewards 
and  stewardesses  were  hers  to  com- 
mand. At  Genoa  the  Turko-Italian 
war,  which  had  just  broken  out,  threw 
the  sailings  of  steamers  for  the  Levant 
into  some  confusion.  Both  in  Genoa, 
and  a little  later  in  Alexandria,  it  fell 
to  my  lot  to  run  about  to  steamer 
agencies  to  see  about  routes,  sailings 
and  terms.  It  was  soothing  when  one 
came  back  tired  to  the  hotel  to  find 
her  taking  the  delays  and  uncertainty 
as  a matter  of  course,  and  giving  me 
credit  for  having  done  my  best:  no 
fidgeting,  no  fretting.  • 

1913 

The  last  time  I saw  Aunt  Mattie 
was  in  the  summer  of  1913,  before  her 
second  big  operation.  At  this  time 
she  was  in  charge  of  the  Bible  work 
for  women,  and  was  living  in  a little 
house  in  the  same  enclosure  with  the 
boys’  school.  I am  glad  to  remember 
her  as  she  was  that  summer,  some- 
what failed  in  health,  it  is  true,  not 
able  to  bear  much  strain,  but  still  the 
same  Aunt  Mattie : laughing  heartily 
at  my  poorest  jokes;  still  fond  of  her 
solitary  Sabbath  evening  “sing”  in  the 
psalter;  still  delighting  in  gathering 
her  friends,  Syrian  and  foreign,  about 
her. 

During  my  visit,  circumstances 
made  it  necessary  for  us  to  move  over 
into  the  first  floor  of  the  boys’  school, 
empty  at  the  time  on  account  of  the 
summer  vacation,  and  it  was  there 
that  the  concluding  weeks  of  my  visit 
to  her  were  spent.  It  was  over  there 
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in  the  big,  stone-flagged  hall,  so  cool 
and  pleasant  in  the  summer  heat,  that 
she  had  what  I suppose  was  her  last 
affair  of  the  sort — a fudge-party  for 
all  the  Americans.  I think  we  were 
twelve,  all  told.  There  were  more 
American  young  people  than  had  ever 
been  in  Latakia  at  once  before — “real- 
ly, truly,”  six  young  American  men 
and  girls.  Some  of  them  cracked  nuts 
by  the  light  of  a lantern  and  an  oil 
lamp,  experts  stirred  the  fudge  on  a 
brazier  of  glowing  charcoal,  and  the 
dim  light  of  brazier  and  lamp  was 
lost  in  the  deep  shadows  of  the  ceil- 
ing. Aunt  Mattie  went  from  group  to 
group,  her  kind  face  now  in  shadow, 
now  in  light,  beaming  on  all  her 
guests,  but  with  especial  warmth,  1 
think,  on  the  young  ones.  Did  her 
mind  go  back  to  Northwood  and  the 
young  brothers  she  loved?  At  any 
rate,  she  was  very  happy. 

A few  days  later  I left.  She  walked 
a little  way  with  me.  I am  glad  now 
that  after  I had  kissed  her  goodbye 
and  turned  away,  I came  back  again 
to  kiss  her  once  more.  Kind  blue-gray 
eyes  that  looked  up  tearfully  into 
mine,  tremulous  old  hand  that  lay  so 
lovingly  on  my  shoulder.  I was  to 
come  back  to  see  her  soon,  she  said; 
the  sooner  the  better,  and  I was  to 
stay  a long  time.  And  I answered  that 
I would. 

Evangeline  Metheny. 


MISS  MATTIE  R.  WYLIE 

It  was  not  unexpected  news  when 
word  was  received  from  Latakia  that 
Miss  Wylie  had  laid  down  the  burden 
of  life,  and  had  gone  to  be  in  the  Mas- 
ter’s presence  forevermore. 

Many  months  of  pain  and  weariness 
preceded  her  homegoing.  To  her  it 
was  a glad  release;  a surcease  of  all 
suffering;  a happy  transition.  She 
had  rounded  out  full  forty  years  of 
service  in  her  chosen  work.  Arduous 


and  exhausting  as  this  service  often 
was,  she  never  regretted  her  choice; 
ever  realizing  the  greatness  of  the 
need,  she  exulted  in  the  privilege  of 
laboring  for  the  uplift  of  others-.  Even 
when  almost  physically  incapacitated, 
she  continued  in  the  attempt  to  do 
what  she  could  to  comfort  and  serve 
those  for  whom  her  life  had  been  spent 
and  chose  to  remain  among  them  to 
the  end. 

Her  work  is  done;  the  conflict  is 
over ; the  crown  of  victory  is  hers ; but 
the  lesson  of  such  a life  will  never  be 
lost;  it  will  continue  to  bear  fruit  in 
the  days  to  come ; not  only  in  the  lives 
of  those  who  through  her  labors  have 
been  taught  the  way  of  life,  but  in 
other  lives,  which  through  her  influ- 
ence may  be  led  to  consecrate  them- 
selves to  a like  service. 

Her  work  in  the  Mission  was  taken 
up  at  a time  when  the  difficulties  at- 
tending such  work  were  greater  than 
those  of  more  recent  years;  she  was 
acquainted  with  the  trials  of  the  incep- 
tive stage  of  the  work ; but  these  were 
always  met  by  a faith  that  conquered. 

As  a teacher,  she  was  privileged  to 
exert  an  influence  beyond  human  com- 
putation; but  that  influence  did  not 
stop  there.  She  was  always  a welcome 
visitor  in  the  homes  of  the  people; 
when  sickness  or  death  visited  these 
homes,  she  was  always  there  to  bring 
comfort  and  consolation  to  the  suffer- 
ing or  the  bereaved ; she  thus  came  in 
contact  with  many  lives,  and  exerted 
a wide  influence  for  good. 

She  did  her  work  cheerfully  and  wil- 
lingly ; it  was  her  joy  to  help  make  life 
easier  or  happier  for  others.  Could 
she  speak  to  us,  I feel  that  she  would 
say,  that  the  life  that  is  worth  while, 
is  the  life  that  is  given  in  full  abandon 
to  the  service  of  God  and  fellow-man. 
A life  thus  consecrated  goes  on  living 
in  other  lives  when  the  implements  of 
our  toil  have  been  laid  away,  when 
tired  hands  have  been  folded,  and  eye- 
lids closed  in  that  sleep  that  God  gives 
to  his  beloved. 

J.  M.  Balph. 


OLIVE  TREES 


119 


PERSONAL  RECOLLECTIONS 

My  recollections  of  Miss  Wylie  date 
from  early  boyhood.  I think  of  her 
as  one  whom  I always  knew,  for  her 
name  was  a household  word  in  our 
family.  And  yet  my  association  with 
her  as  a missionary  extended  over  a 
period  of  only  about  two  years,  she 
having  been  on  furlough  for  about  a 
year  and  a half  of  my  three  years  and 
a half  at  Latakia.  Of  course  I met  her 
at  intervals,  too,  during  the  remain- 
der of  my  stay  in  the  Levant.  And 
now  I am  going  to  note,  somewhat  at 
random,  some  of  the  impressions  of 
her  character,  that  remain  with  me 
now  that  she  is  gone. 

The  first  quality  I think  of  is  devo- 
tion to  duty.  Latakia  has  never  been 
a poetic  mission  field.  It  is  one  upon 
which  has  been  bestowed  a maximum 
of  humdrum  hard  work,  with  perhaps 
pretty  nearly  a minimum  of  encour- 
aging results.  What  enabled  Miss 
Wylie  to  stand  the  strain  of  such  con- 
ditions for  the  space  of  forty  years? 
Devotion  to  duty,  the  result  of  reliance 
on  her  Lord. 

When  we  went  to  Latakia,  and  I 
think  for  quite  a long  while  before, 
Miss  Wylie  was  a sufferer  from  rheu- 
matism; but  she  toiled  away  uncom- 
plainingly, teaching  her  girls,  laboring 
up  and  down  that  wretched  rough 
stone  stairway  between  the  school 
rooms  on  the  ground  floor  and  her  liv- 
ing rooms  on  the  third.  Her  rheuma- 
tism, too,  confined  her  to  Latakia  and 
the  heat  during  the  summer,  when  the 
rest  of  us  got  away  to  the  mountains. 
But  Miss  Wylie  did  not  give  the  im- 
pression of  enduring  her  discomforts 


in  the  spirit  of  dogged  perseverance. 
However  much  of  that  spirit  there 
may  have  been  beneath  the  surface, 
her  sunny  disposition  did  not  suggest 
it.  Whatever  she  may  have  experi- 
enced of  its  asperities,  she  always 
gave  the  impression  of  one  who  thor- 
oughly enjoyed  life.  FHendliness  was 
one  of  her  fine  qualities.  Her  hospi- 
tality will  be  gratefully  remembered 
by  many.  She  was  open-hearted,  open- 
handed.  No  one  could  be  more  loyal 
to  friends.  She  recognized  the  short- 
comings of  those  among  whom  she 
worked,  but  she  perhaps  found  it 
easier  than  did  some  of  the  rest  of 
us,  to  view  their  faults  with  that  char- 
ity that  covers  a multitude  of  sinsr 
In  her  tongue  was  the  law  of  kindness. 

Aside  from  what  may  be  called  gra- 
cious qualifications  for  mission  work, 
Miss  Wylie  possessed  in  a large  de- 
gree the  prime  natural  qualification 
of  a keen  sense  of  humor.  Her  eyes 
twinkling  with  fun  as  she  related 
some  amusing  incident,  rise  up  before 
me  as  I write.  And  lying  very  close 
to  this  quality  was  her  capacity  for 
sympathy.  The  girls  of  her  school, 
naturally,  in  the  course  of  years,  grew 
up  and  married,  or  in  many  cases — 
for  early  marriages  are  common — 
married  and  grew  up,  and  always  in 
their  difficulties  and  discouragements 
they  found  in  Miss  Wylie  a sympa- 
thetic friend,  and  a friend  who  always 
tried  to  direct  them  to  the  true  source 
of  help.  She  was  a welcome  visitor  in 
the  homes  of  rich  and  poor  alike,  often 
going  by  special  invitation  to  homes 
into  which  the  angel  of  death  had  en- 
tered, and  then  the  customary  un- 
seemly wailing  so  characteristic  of 
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Orientals,  would  give  way  to  the  quiet 
voice  of  “Sitt  Mattie,”  as  she  expound- 
ed the  word  of  life  in  the  chamber  of 
death. 

Eternity  alone  will  fully  reveal  the 
fruits  of  Miss  Wylie’s  forty  years  in 
the  wilderness  of  Latakia’s  sin  and 
sorrow. 

C.  A.  Dodds. 


SHE  THAT  WINNETH  SOULS  IS 
WISE 

All  the  missionary  children  of  my 
day  were  the  adopted  nieces  and  neph- 
ews of  “Aunt  Mattie.”  A woman  of 
kindly  heart  and  of  strong  maternal 
instinct,  she  mothered  all  of  us.  In  a 
special  manner  did  she  take  to  her 
heart  the  Metheny  children  when  they 
were  bereft  of  their  mother,  and  the 
motherless  Beatties  found  in  her  a 
warm  and  sympathetic  friend.  Her 
way  with  children  was  not  a grievous 
way ; her  rule  was  one  of  love,  appeal- 
ing, as  she  did,  rather  to  our  affections 
than  to  our  fears.  On  one  occasion 
only  was  her  chastening  hand  laid 
upon  me,  and  what  affected  me  most 
deeply  was  not  the  weight  of  her  hand 
— it  pressed  but  lightly — but  the  fact 
that  my  misdeed  had  grieved  her 
righteous  soul. 

Many  years  have  passed  since  our 
childhood  days  in  the  old  Mission 
Building  in  Latakia.  The  next  scene 
is  laid  in  Philadelphia.  Aunt  Mattie 
had  just  returned  from  the  mission 
field  and  had  stopped  in  this  city.  She 
showed  me  in  her  body  the  marks  of 
that  dread  disease  which  was  in  the 
end  to  take  her  life.  She  accepted 
with  Christian  equanimity  the  ver- 


dict of  the  surgeon.  After  we  had  tel- 
egraphed for  her  “brother  Jimmie,” 
whom  she  had  not  seen  for  twelve 
years,  she  went  to  the  Howard  Hos- 
pital. In  the  morning  when  she  was 
taken  to  the  operating  room,  she  held 
my  hand  and  fell  asleep,  like  a little 
child,  under  the  anesthetic.  It  is  in 
times  such  as  these  that  the  child  of 
God  is  able  to  conquer  the  fear  of 
death.  She  told  me  afterward  that 
what  she  dreaded  was  not  the  opera- 
tion, but  the  fear  that  she  might,  while 
under  the  influence  of  ether,  do  or  say 
something  that  would  bring  dishonor 
upon  His  Name. 

Ah,  No ! Aunt  Mattie,  during  your 
stay  in  the  hospital  you  did  but  adorn 
the  doctrine  of  God  pur  Saviour,  and 
the  influence  of  your  patient  trust  and 
Christ-like  living  was  not  lost  upon 
those  who  long  after  made  kindly  in- 
quiry for  the  Missionary  Lady.  For 
the  kingdom  of  God’s  sake  you  left 
parents  and  brethren;  for  His  sake 
you  gave  up  that  which  is  dear  to  the 
heart  of  woman — home  and  children- 
He  whom  you  served  has  rewarded 
you  an  hundredfold.  You  are  en- 
shrined in  the  affection  of  mission- 
aries and  their  children;  a mother  to 
every  girl  in  your  school,  the  name  of 
“Sitt  Mattie”  will  be  an  household 
word  to  their  children’s  children ; you 
will  be  had  in  loving  remembrance  in 
an  hundred  homes  which  were  open  to 
you  as  the  messenger  of  Life.  God 
has  granted  the  desire  of  your  heart; 
your  body  lies  at  rest  among  those  for 
whom  you  spent  your  days  and  you 
have  received  the  gift  of  God,  eternal 
life  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 

S.  A.  S.  Metheny. 
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The  following  Excerpts  were  Compiled  by 
the  Misses  Willson,  First  Church,  Phila- 
delphia. 

From  Glasgoiv’s  History,  published 
in  1888 : 

Martha  R.  Wylie : daughter  of  Rev. 
Preston  H.  and  Mary  A.  (George) 
Wylie,  was  born  near  White  Cottage, 
Muskingum  County,  Ohio,  December 
14,  1846.  In  1850  her  parents  re- 
moved to  Northwood,  0.,  in  1855,  to 
Winfield,  Indiana,  and  in  1860,  to 
Rushylvania,  0.,  where  she  received 
her  early  education,  graduating  from 
Geneva  College  in  1875. 

Accepting  an  appointment  to  the 
Syrian  Mission,  she  sailed  for  that 
field  in  December,  1875*,  and  with  the 
exception  of  a visit  to  America  in 
1880,  has  been  actively  engaged  in  the 
proper  work  of  the  Mission  at  Latakia, 
Syria. 

*She  sailed  on  October  5,  1875 . 


From  Reformed  Presbyterian,  July 
1875: 

Page  239 — “Additional  teacher  . . . 
The  work  of  teaching  has  grown  upon 
their  hands  until  Miss  Crawford  and 
Miss  Dodds  are  severely,  if  not  dan- 
gerously taxed The  posi- 
tion . . has  been  accepted  by 

Miss  Mattie  R.  Wylie.  . . . It  is 

intended  to  send  her  out  in  the  Fall. 

Page  371,  November,  1875,  issue: 
“Miss  Mattie  R.  Wylie  left  New  York 
by  the  steamer  Wyoming,  October  5, 
for  Liverpool,  on  her  way  to  Syria.” 
February,  1876,  issue,  page  60: 
“Miss  Crawford.  . . . and  Miss 

Dodds  ....  are  g e 1 1 i n g all 
things  ready  for  receiving  Sister  Wy- 
lie, when  she  comes.  We  expect  her 


by  the  steamer  which  takes  the  let- 
ters.” 

A letter  on  page  60  from  Miss 
Wylie  under  date  of  December  1 : 

“Mr.  and  Mrs.  Easson  had  intended 
to  be  in  Beirut  to  meet  me,  but  Lata- 
kiyih  was  in  quarantine.  ...  I 
arrived  here  about  four  o’clock  Thurs- 
day evening.  Dr.  Metheny,  Mr.  Eas- 
son and  Dr.  Martin  and  two  of  the 
native  teachers  were  out  at  the  steam- 
er to  meet  me.  Mr.  Beattie  was  wait- 
ing at  the  wharf  to  shake  hands.  I 
then  got  my  first  donkey  ride  to  the 
mission  house.  I was  just  six  weeks 
and  two  days  coming — nineteen  of  this 
time  we  were  not  traveling.” 

June,  1876,  a letter  from  Miss  Wy- 
lie: 

July,  1876,  “Miss  Mattie  R.  Wylie 
. . . . traveled  in  company  with 

Rev.  Dr.  Eddy,  of  the  Presbyterian 
Board.” 

April,  1877,  letter  from  Miss  Wy- 
lie : “We  have  only  taken  50  boarders 
this  winter.” 

July,  1877  (Miss  Wylie)  : “We  have 
had  very  good  health  in  the  school  this 
winter,  and  we  are  having  a very 
pleasant  school.” 

August,  1877  (Miss  Crawford)  : 
“We  have  got  Miss  Wylie  to  work 
every  day  now.” 

September,  1877  (Miss  Wylie),  a 
general  letter. 

Letter  from  Miss  Wylie  dated  Jan- 
urary  3,  1878:  “Miss  Dodds  is  now 
Mrs.  Metheny.  Miss  C.  and  I are  now 
keeping  house  by  ourselves.  Mrs.  M. 
still  teaches ” 

Miss  Crawford,  July  16,  1878 : “You 
are  aware,  ere  this,  of  the  weakening 
of  our  forces  and  that  Miss  Wylie  and 
I are  alone  in  Latakiyeh.  The  burden 
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of  work  has  been  very  heavy  since  Mr. 
Beattie  and  the  Doctor  left.  . . .” 

Miss  Wylie,  February  4,  1879  (May 
No.,  1879)  : “I  am  not  acquainted  with 
Miss  Carson,  but  I am  glad  she  is  com- 
ing. Miss  Crawford  left  us  last  week. 
When  you  next  address  her  it  will  be 
as  Mrs.  Martin.  ...  I am  quite 
alone  in  the  mission  house  and  have 
been  all  winter,  as  Miss  Crawford  has 
been  so  delicate  that  she  could  not 
come  up  the  stairs,  so  she  moved  over 
to  Mr.  Easson’s.  Miss  C.’s  work  was  to 
review  the  classes  in  all  the  schools. 
Mr.  Easson  will  hereafter  attend  to 
that.  I teach  in  the  girls’  day  school 
from  9 o’clock  till  4 except  one  hour 
at  noon,  etc.” 

Miss  Wylie,  February  15,  1879,  a 
letter  describing  her  work. 

Another  letter  March  21,  1879,  the 
same. 

September,  1880,  issue,  page  311, 
under  Items : “We  announce  the  unex- 
pected return  of  Miss  Mary  E.  Carson 
from  Syria.  ...  As  she  was  not 
in  a condition  to  travel  alone  or  even 
in  charge  of  a stranger,  Miss  Wylie, 
at  the  request  of  the  mission,  con- 
sented to  accompany  her  home.  . . . 
Miss  Wylie  expects  to  return  after  a 
short  period  of  rest  and  recupera- 
tion.” 

September,  1881,  issue,  a letter  from 
Miss  Wylie,  Tripoli  Harbor,  Syria, 
April  27,  1881 : “We  had  a rough  pas- 
sage across  the  Atlantic”  (letter  gives 
account  of  her  journey) . 

Other  letters  from  Miss  Wylie : Sep- 
tember 1,  1882;  December  27,  1882; 
March  19,  1883 ; September  16,  1883 ; 
April  28,  1884 ; October  8,  1884.  Later 
lie  among  them  to  talk  to  them.” 


November,  1889,  issue,  page  411, 
Kessab,  Syria,  September  3,  1889, 
Mrs.  J.  S.  Stewart  writes:  “It  does 

not  seem  so  necessary  to  write  to  the 
societies  now  that  they  have  Miss  Wy- 
lie among  them  to  talk  to  them. 

November,  1890,  issue,  page  433 : 
“With  Miss  Wylie,  October  14,  went  as 
a new  missionary  teacher,  Mrs.  Mary 
McCarroll.” 

(So  Miss  Wylie  left  Syria  the 
Spring  of  1889  and  returned  October, 
1890). 

In  May,  1900,  Olive  Trees,  page 
158 : “Miss  Mattie  R.  Wylie  arrived 

in  New  York  safely  and  in  good  health 
Thursday,  April  19,  on  the  Kaiser 
Wilhelm  II,  direct  from  Alexandria, 
Egypt.” 

July,  of  1901,  Olive  Trees:  “In 
March,  1900,  when  Miss  Wylie  left 
Latakia,  the  school  was  left  in  the  care 
of  Miss  Edgar.” 

August,  1901 : “Arrangements  have 
been  made  for  the  return  of  Miss 
Mattie  R.  Wylie  to  Syria.  She  will 
leave  by  the  S.  S.  Germanic  for  Liver- 
pool on  Wednesday,  August  7.” 

Olive  Trees,  May,  1910,  page  101 : 
“A  letter  from  Miss  Maggie  B.  Edgar 
dated  March  22,  1910.  ...  In  a 

few  days  Miss  Wylie  leaves  for  her 
visit  home.” 

In  a later  Olive  Trees,  September 
9,  1911,:  “Miss  Wylie,  Miss  Evange- 
line Metheny  and  Dr.  Calvin  McCar- 
roll, of  Nicosia,  sailed  from  New  York 
for  Genoa.” 

After  her  return  to  Latakia,  in 
1911,  she  was  in  charge  of  the  work 
among  the  women,  and  entered  into 
rest  Sabbath,  January  9th,  1916. 


OLIVE  TREES 


123 


The  following  Minute  on  the  Death  of 

Miss  Wylie  has  been  Placed  on  the 

Records  of  the  Mission  in  Latakia  5 

On  the  afternoon  of  a bright  and 
peaceful-  Sabbath,  January  9,  1916, 
our  friend  and  fellow-worker,  Miss 
Mattie  R.  Wylie,  passed  away  from 
this  world  to  be  with  her  Saviour.  She 
had  just  passed  by  a few  weeks  the 
fortieth  anniversary  of  her  arrival  in 
Syria,  and  her  sixty-ninth  birthday. 

Of  this  long  term  of  service  in  this 
land,  thirty-five  years  were  spent  in 
work  in  the  Girls’  School  in  Latakia. 
Many  of  the  girls  whom  she  taught 
in  the  earlier  days  she  has  seen  in 
homes  of  their  own,  and  in  the  later 
years  she  has  taught  their  children 
and  their  children’s  children. 

Miss  Wylie  gave  her  whole  strength 
and  ability  to  the  work  of  winning  the 
girls  and  women  to  Christ.  Not  only 
as  their  teacher  and  guide  in  school 
was  she  known  but  in  all  their  homes 
in  times  of  sickness,  sorrow  and 
trouble  was  she  a friend  and  com- 
forter. In  conversation  she  had  a spe- 
cial aptitude  in  making  every  subject 
turn  to  that  which  it  was  her  desire 
to  teach.  She  had  also  the  faculty  of 
remembering  all  the  relationships  and 
connections  of  each  family,  so  that 
she  not  only  knew  individuals  but  also 
their  family  history,  and  this  often 
made  them  feel  near  to  her. 

Miss  Wylie  was  very  liberal;  and 
her  money  as  well  as  her  time  was 
consecrated.  She  was  always  ready 
to  assist  any  one  in  need.  She  spent 
much  of  her  means  in  making  the 
school  building  and  arrangements 
more  comfortable.  Many  times  when 
the  Mission  thought  money  could  not 
be  spared  for  certain  repairs  or  im- 
provements she  used  her  own  for  the 
purpose  or  added  to  the  allowance 
made. 

She  had  a special  love  for  the  Sab- 
bath School,  of  which  she  was  super- 
intendent for  many  years,  and  often, 


after  she  could  no  longer  attend,  she 
said  it  was  the  hardest  part  of  tne 
work  to  give  up. 

To  her  associates  in  the  Mission, 
Miss  Wylie  was  always  a generous, 
helpful  friend,  and  her  friendship  was 
lasting.  Those  of  us,  who  were  priv- 
ileged to  be  closely  associated  with 
her  in  our  earlier  days  of  service, 
know  how  kindly  and  sympathetic  she 
was  when  we  were  in  the  close  rela- 
tionship of  living  together. 

The  Word  of  God  was  always  very 
dear  to  her  and  during  the  days  of 
her  suffering  and  weakness  she  often 
spoke  of  the  comfort  she  found  in  the 
Psalms  especially.  The  last  verses  of 
the  90th  Psalm  and  parts  of  the  25th 
were  favorites  with  her. 

Our  friend’s  life  on  earth  is  finished, 
and  she  has  entered  into  the  rest  and 
joy  of  her  Lord;  her  works  shall  fol- 
low her  and  her  memory  be  blessed 
and  fragrant  for  many  years  in  the 
hearts  of  all  who  knew  her;  but  the 
full  fruit  of  her  labors  will  appear  in 
the  resurrection  time  when  she  and 
those  saved  through  her  service  shall 
rejoice  together  in  the  presence  of  the 
Lord. 

Maggie  B.  Edgar, 
Mission  Secretary. 


The  following,  prepared  by  R.  M. 
Sommerville,  D.  D.,  was  placed  upon 
the  minutes  of  the  Foreign  Board : 

“Miss  Wylie  gone  home.”  In  these 
expressive  words  was  announced  to 
the  Foreign  Board  the  passing  of  a 
consecrated  worker  after  forty  years 
of  successful  service  as  a foreign  mis- 
sionary. This  consecrated  worker  was 
Miss  Mattie  R.  Wylie,  of  Latakia. 
Syria. 

The  daughter  of  Christian  parents, 
who  were  distinguished  above  many 
for  personal  piety,  praying  for  their 
children  before  their  birth,  and  during 
childhood,  and  further  holding  con- 
stantly before  their  minds  the  claims 
of  God  to  their  love  and  loyal  service, 
Miss  Wylie,  when  called  in  1875  to  go 
to  the  foreign  field,  did  not  delay 
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reaching  a decision,  and  during  a mis- 
sionary career  of  varied  experiences, 
she  showed  herself  both  as  teacher  and 
visitor,  exceptionally  qualified  for  the 
work  of  evangelism.  Her  one  aim  was 
to  save  souls  and  she  was  not  disap- 
pointed by  the  results  of  her  ministry. 
Loyal  to  the  gospel  trust  and  claiming 
the  promised  endowment  of  power  she 
had  the  privilege  of  winning  many  to 
Christ  as  their  Saviour  and  King. 

The  closing  years  of  her  earthly  life 
were  marked  by  severe  sufferings, 
borne  with  unaffected  resignation  to 
the  will  of  the  Lord  whom  she  loved 
so  well  and  served  so  faithfully;  and 
on  Tuesday,  January  9,  1916,  the  mes- 
senger came  to  conduct  her  to  the 
place  prepared  for  her  in  the  Heav- 
enly Father’s  home,  where  she  rests 
from  her  labors  and  has  entered  into 
eternal  joy.  It  must  have  been  a mo- 
ment of  exaltation  when  the  summons 
was  heard : “The  Master  is  come  and 
calleth  for  thee.” 


We  have  received  and  passed  on  to 
Mr.  Steele  $188.50  from  Mrs.  Som- 
merville,  for  mountain  schools  in  Syr- 
ria,  from  some  women  in  Second  New 
York  and  their  friends. 


Mr.  Steele  asks  us  to  acknowledge 
the  receipt  of  a letter  from  Dr.  R.  M> 
Sommerville,  enclosing  a check  for 
$60,00  from  the  Christian  Endeavor 
Society  of  Second  New  York,  cover- 
ing their  annual  contribution  for  the 
support  of  a bed  in  the  Hospital  in 
Latakia,  Syria. 

Rev.  C.  A.  Dodds  says : Last  night 
we  gathered  in  the  first  fruits  of  the 
labors  of  Mr.  Mitchell  and  his  asso- 
ciates and  of  those  who  preceded  him 
— at  Irving  Place  Chapel.  Four  were 
received  and  a fifth  is  in  prospect. 
This  is  the  work  started  some  years 
ago  by  Mr.  Stewart  G.  Thompson. 


A CONTRAST 


Delber  H.  Elliott. 

Talk  of  the  love  of  a mother ! 

It  is  hardly  to  be  compared 

With  the  love  the  Saviour  bore  me, 
When  glory  for  me  He  prepared. 

Lord  thou  hast  shown  such  love 
For  me ! 

What  love  have  I,  Lord,  shown 
For  Thee? 

Others  have  made  their  offerings; 
Their  gifts  our  lives  may  touch ; 

But  was  ever  another  like  Jesus, 
Whose  sacrifice  purchased  so  much  ? 

Lord,  Thou  has  given  thine  all 
For  me! 

What  have  I given,  Lord 
For  Thee? 

Some  have  left  beautiful  mansions ; 
Few  sailed  the  broad  ocean’s  blue ; 

But  tell  me ; Who  has  gone  further, 
Than  the  Master  has  gone  for  you  ? 

Lord,  Thou  didst  come  to  earth 
For  me ! 

Where  have  I gone,  Lord, 

For  Thee? 

Some  times  one  suffers  for  others ; 
May  be,  life  on  the  altar  will  lay  ? 

But  only  Christ’s  blood  is  sufficient 
To  wash  our  transgressions  away. 

Lord,  Thou  hast  even  died 
For  me ! 

Am  I living,  Lord, 

For  Thee  ? 


Denison,  Kan. 

The  death  of  Mrs.  Nettie  Robb,  wife 
of  Elder  George  C.  Robb,  of  Denison 
Congregation,  occurred  November  4, 
1915.  She  suffered  long  and  bore  her 
trials  with  patience  and  cheerfulness. 
Mrs.  Robb  spent  three  years  in  the 
work  at  the  Indian  Mission  and  was  a 
life-long  member  of  the  Denison  Con- 
gregation. 

Miss  Mary  Mann, 

Mrs.  Anna  French, 

Miss  Dollie  Patterson, 
Committee. 
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SECOND  ANNUAL  KANSAS  PRESB YTERI AL 


The  Second  Annual  Convention  of 
the  Kansas  Presbyterial  Women’s 
Missionary  Society  held  its  five  ses- 
sions in  the  Olathe  Church  beginning 
at  2.00  P.  M.  on  Wednesday,  March 
29. 

Greetings,  extended  by  Mrs.  W.  C. 
McClurkin,  of  Olathe,  were  responded 
to  by  Miss  Mary  Boyd,  of  Kansas  City. 

Delegates  were  present  from  twelve 
congregational  societies,  and  letters 
were  read  from  some  of  the  others. 

An  impressive  memorial  service  for 
Miss  Wylie  was  held  at  the  devotional 
hour  on  Thursday  evening,  conducted 
by  Miss  Lizzie  McNaughton,  who  was 
employed  as  a teacher  in  our  Syrian 
field  for  ten  years.  Dr.  J.  M.  Wylie 
also  spoke  of  his  long  acquaintance 
with  Miss  Wylie  and  of  her  sterling 
character  and  life  of  consecration. 

The  following  tribute  was  offered  by 
the  Committee  on  Resolutions,  and  by 
vote  adopted  by  the  Convention : 

“We  note  with  sorrow,  and  yet  re- 
joicing, the  death  of  Mattie  R.  Wylie, 
on  January  9,  1916.  Born  December 
14,  1846,  she  consecrated  her  life  to 
the  service  of  Christ,  and  was  for 
forty-one  years  a missionary  in  La- 
takia,  Syria.  She  was  courageous  and 
devoted,  was  especially  favored  of 
God  during  her  time  of  suffering,  and 
was  permitted  to  finish  her  work  in 
her  chosen  field  of  labor.  Her  life  is  a 
stimulus  to  us  for  more  self-sacrifice 
and  better  service. 

“Be  thou  faithful  unto  death,  and  I 
will  give  thee  a crown  of  Life.” 

Mrs.  J.  M.  Wylie, 

Mrs.  J.  G.  McElhinney, 

Mrs.  Rebecca  McAllister, 
Committee  on  Resolutions. 


It  was  decided  to  put  all  moneys 
pledged  to  the  Presbyterial  into  a fund 
to  be  designated  “The  Mattie  R.  Wylie 
Memorial,”  and  tender  it  to  our  For- 
eign Board,  to  be  used  at  their  discre- 
tion in  the  foreign  field. 

We  had  the  pleasure  on  Wednesday 
evening  of  hearing  the  Rev.  J.  K. 
Robb  in  a very  interesting  address  on 
the  work  in  China. 

Our  president,  Mrs.  Dill,  delivered 
a splendid  address  on  “Preparedness” 
on  Thursday  evening,  and  if  all  do  not 
exactly  agree  with  her  on  the  military 
situation  we  are  sure  all  who  heard 
her,  heartily  agree  with  her  advocacy 
of  a preparedness  for  meeting  the 
great  moral  questions.  The  program 
on  both  evenings  was  enlivened  by 
music,  vocal  and  instrumental,  and 
readings  by  our  Olathe  people,  young 
and  old.  Letters  were  read  from  Miss 
Elma  French,  Mersine;  from  Mrs.  G. 
A.  Edgar,  Selma;  from  Rev.  W.  W. 
Carrithers,  of  the  Indian  Mission. 
Miss  Alice  Robb  wrote  of  some  recol- 
lections of  her  childhood  in  China. 
Master  Lawson  Robb  gave  a trip  up 
the  West  River.  These  were  espe- 
cially interesting  to  the  children. 

Papers  on  the  following  subjects 
were  read  and  enjoyed  by  the  Pres- 
byterial and  we  trust  will  be  of  last- 
ing benefit:  “Why  Do  We  Need  Ju- 
nior Societies?”,  Mrs.  T.  K.  Tippin, 
Tabor;  “Opportunities  for  Mission 
Work  in  Our  Large  Cities,”  Miss 
Lizzie  McNaughton,  Kansas  City; 
“Our  Covenanter  Mission  in  the 
South,”  Mrs.  Elmer  Stevenson,  Clar- 
inda;  “Some  Problems  of  the  Coun- 
try Church,”  Mrs.  Jones,  Beulah; 
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“How  Best  to  Conduct  Mission  Study 
Classes,”  Mrs.  George  Tippin,  Supe- 
rior; “Our  Work  in  China,”  Mrs.  Geo. 
McBurney,  Quinter;  “How  Shall  the 
Call  of  the  Church  That  the  Mission 
Fields  Be  Fully  Manned,  Be  Answer- 
ed,” Mrs.  Bertha  Porter,  Stafford; 
“The  Essentials  of  a Missionary 
Church,”  Mrs.  J.  G.  McElhinney, 
Sterling;  “How  May  We,  as  Indi- 
viduals, Local  and  Presbyterial  Mis- 
sionary Societies,  Become  More  Effi- 
cient in  Obeying  the  Great  Commis- 
sion?”, Mrs.  Myrtle  McDowell,  Esk- 
ridge; “Zeal  Along  All  Lines  of  the 
Church’s  Activity  Necessary  to  the 
Success  of  Her  Missionary  Enter- 
prise,” Mrs.  Fannie  Holmes,  Topeka; 
“The  Financial  Support  of  Missions,” 
Mrs.  Elmer  Russell,  Denison. 

An  interesting  sketch  of  mission 
work  done  by  Topeka  Congregation  at 
Irving  Place,  was  read  by  Mrs.  Alice 
Dill  Reed. 

The  Jewish  Mission  in  Philadelphia 
was  brought  before  us  by  a letter  from 
Rev.  R.  A.  Blair.  Will  not  the  vari- 
ous Presbyterial  organizations  co-op- 
erate with  Mr.  Blair  in  striving  to  ac- 
quaint the  church  with  the  needs  and 
work  of  our  Missions  by  seeking  to 
put  the  Olive  Trees,  our  only  Mis- 
sionary Magazine,  in  every  Covenan- 
ter home  in  1916? 

Letters  of  sympathy  were  ordered 
sent  to  Mrs.  J.  R.  W.  Stevenson,  of 
Hebron  Congregation ; to  Mrs.  E.  C. 
Mitchell,  whom  we  had  hoped  to  have 
with  us  but  who  was  called  East  by 
her  mother’s  illness;  to  the  Workers 
at  Latakia,  Syria,  who  have  laid  to 
rest  our  Senior  Missionary;  to  Mrs. 
D.  H.  Coulter  and  daughter,  of  To- 
peka, who  have  very  recently  been 
made  so  lonely;  to  Miss  Maggie  S. 
Mitchell,  of  Topeka,  our  Superinten- 
dent of  Mission  Bands,  who  is  very 
seriously  ill;  to  Mrs.  W.  J.  Elliott,  of 
Superior,  our  Corresponding  Secre- 
tary, who  was  prevented  by  sickness 
from  attending  our  convention. 

The  report  of  the  Corresponding 


Secretary  shows  the  following  con- 
densed facts : 

Congregations  in  Presbytery,  18. 

Societies  reporting,  13. 

Total  membership  of  these,  275. 

Total  amount  raised  in  the  year, 
$1046.53. 

Number  of  letters  written  by  Cor- 
responding Secretary,  37. 

Although  this  report  does  not  in- 
clude nearly  all  the  work  done  by  the 
Women’s  Societies  in  Kansas  Presby- 
tery, yet  it  in  some  measure  sets  a 
mark  for  us  to  go  beyond  for  the  next 
year. 

The  Presbyterial  asked  that  all  the 
auxiliary  societies  make  their  fiscal 
year  begin  January  1 that  the  reports 
sent  in  to  Presbyterial  may  be  uni- 
form and  conform  with  our  congre- 
gational work,  which  usually  is  count- 
ed for  the  calendar  year. 

Two  invitations  were  received  for 
the  next  annual  meeting,  Topeka  and 
Superior  both  extending  their  hospi- 
tality. The  Executive  Board  will  de- 
cide place  of  meeting  at  a later  date. 
Our  Syrian  Mission  was  not  intention- 
ally omitted  from  our  program  as  we 
hoped  until  near  the  time  of  meeting 
to  have  Rev.  Samuel  Edgar  with  us, 
but  were  disappointed.  The  new  corps 
of  officers  is  as  follows : 

President,  Mrs.  Margaret  Dill,  Ster- 
ling. 

First  Vice-President,  Mrs.  J.  M. 
Wylie,  Kansas  City. 

Second  Vice-President,  Mrs.  G.  M. 
Robb,  Quinter. 

Recording  Secretary,  Mrs.  Ida 
Moore,  Olathe. 

Corresponding  Secretary,  Mrs.  W. 
J.  Elliott,  Superior. 

Treasurer,  Mrs.  Myrtle  McDowell, 
Eshridge. 

Superintendent  of  Mission  Bands, 
Mrs.  Elmer  Russell,  Denison. 

We  consider  the  fine  weather  which 
we  enjoyed  a great  blessing  sent  by 
our  Heavenly  Father  to  benefit  and  , 
bless  our  Presbyterial. 

Ida  B.  Moore, 
Secretary. 
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NEWS  FROM  THE  FIELD 

Edited  by  Mrs.  Findley  M.  Wilson,  2517  North  Franklin  Street, 

Philadelphia,  Penna. 


We  have  a very  interesting  letter 
from  Mr.  Charles  Stewart,  of  Larnaca, 
Cyprus,  giving  an  account  of  his  visits 
several  years  ago  to  our  mission  in 
China  and  to  the  U.  P.  mission  in  the 
Punjab,  India.  This  letter  is  for  next 
month’s  Olive  Trees,  but  a few  Cy- 
prus news  items  have  been  taken  from 
it  for  this  issue. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  A.  I.  Robb,  Dr.  Wright 
and  the  Misses  Adams  and  Huston 
have  contributed  to  the  news  budget 
for  May.  Mrs.  Julius  Kempf  is  “ye- 
porter-in-chief”  for  Tak  Hing,  and  a 
very  prompt,  efficient  one  she  is. 

Rev.  Mr.  Taggart  sends  the  account 
of  the  Lo  Ting  revival.  All  who  read 
Mrs.  Dickson’s  letter  in  April  Olive 
Trees  will  be  glad  to  hear  from  Dr. 
Dickson.  He  sends  the  Lo  Ting  news 
items  this  month. 

Before  the  revival  services  began  in 
Lo  Ting,  Mr.  Taggart  wrote  asking 
our  prayers  for  the  work.  The  people 
then  were  apparently  hardened,  hav- 
ing heard  the  gospel  for  many  years 
without  responding.  God  answered 
the  prayers  in  a wonderful  way  and 
an  unexpected  awakening  has  taken 
place.  Interests  for  years  to  come 
depend  on  conserving  the  results  of 
this  revival  now.  “Pray  ye  therefore 
the  Lord  of  the  harvest.” 

“The  weary  ones  had  rest,  the  sad  had 
joy  that  day. 

I wondered  how! 

A ploughman  singing  at  his  work  had 
prayed 

“Lord  help  them  now.” 

Away  in  foreign  lands  they  wondered 
how 

Their  single  word  had  power. 

At  home  the  Christians,  two  or  three 

Had  met  to  pray  an  hour ! 


Yes,  we  are  always  wondering,  won- 
dering how, 

Because  we  do  not  see 
Some  one,  unknown,  perhaps  and  far 
away 

On  bended  knee.” 

* * * * 

Larnaca,  Cyprus. — Our  town  is  soon 
to  boast  of  an  electric  lighting  system. 
Most  of  the  outside  setting  up  has 
been  done,  but  the  machinery  has  not 

been  set  up  yet. 

* * * * 

Our  mission  circle  is  well.  We  have 
not  seen  the  Nicosia  members  for 
some  time.  Although  we  are  only  a 
few  miles  from  Latakia  I have  gotten 
only  one  letter  from  there.  It  was 
from  my  father,  and  was  dated  De- 
cember 13th.  All  were  well  then, 
schools  were  open,  but  they  were  short 
of  money. 

* * * * 

We  are  anxious  to  hear  as  to 
whether  anyone  is  considering  coming 
out  to  take  Mr.  Conner’s  place  this 
fall.  We  can  promise  plenty  of  hard 
work,  if  that  will  be  an  inducement. 
Results  along  the  line  that  counts  most 
are  not  encouraging,  but  we  can  only 
work  ahead  and  leave  it  in  the  hands 
of  Him  who  knows  what  is  best. 

Our  Turkish  teacher  now  is  one  of 
our  own  boys,  a young  Turk  who  grad- 
uated last  Spring.  Two  of  our  staff 
are  now  old  boys  of  the  school,  and  a 
third  boy  teaches  one  class.  Three  of 
last  year’s  class  are  doing  extra  work 
with  us  so  that  they  will  not  be  losing 
time.  They  cannot  go  to  Beyrout  and. 

can  get  no  work  here. 

* * * * 

School  work  goes  on  as  usual.  Some 
time  ago  we  had  an  exodus  of  a cer- 
tain unmanageable  element,  but  they 
have  been  partly  replaced  by  some  ref- 
ugee Jews  and  others. 

Our  most  recent  event,  worthy  of 
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note  was  the  visit  of  the  English 
School  of  Nicosia,  for  the  return  game 
in  hockey  and  football.  In  spite  of 
the  fact  that  our  team  had  the  enemy 
defeated  in  field  work,  through  our  in- 
ability to  score  we  lost  the  football 
game  1-0.  We  again  outplayed  them 
in  hockey  and  managed  to  win  1-0. 
The  games  were  keenly  contested  and 
worked  up  the  enthusiasm  of  students 
and  spectators  to  a high  pitch.  Large 
crowds  now  turn  out  to  see  the  games. 
The  teams  are  made  up  of  both  mas- 
ters and  students,  as  we  play  regularly 
with  the  boys.  It  keeps  us  more  closely 
in  touch  with  the  students,  and  serves 
at  the  same  time  to  keep  us  in  good 
physical  condition. 

Hs  ❖ ❖ 

Our  second  term  field  day  excursion 
took  place  last  Wednesday.  We  went 
to  a new  place,  a village  nearly  four 
miles  away.  After  lunch  I took  a 
number  who  were  keen  on  more  exer- 
cise, for  a nine-mile  tramp.  The  day 
was  ideal  for  a long  tramp.  Spring 
is  with  us  now.  The  trees  are  in  blos- 
som and  wild  flowers  to  be  found  in 
the  fields.  * * * * 

A Turkish  Sports  Club  now  has  its 
athletic  field  and  games  are  regularly 
played.  Its  existence  is  due  to  the  fact 
that  so  many  of  the  young  fellows 
have  learned  the  value  of  games  and 
regular  exercises  in  our  school  here. 
The  promoters  of  the  club  are  stu- 
dents, old  students,  and  their  parents. 
The  boys  are  far  better  off  on  the  ath- 
letic field  than  they  would  be  in  a 
coffee  house.  When  I think  back  to 
the  first  year  that  I was  here,  and 
recall  how  Rev.  J.  D.  Edgar  and  I had 
to  steadily  fight  with  boys  and  parents 
to  get  them  out  to  take  part  in  the 
regular  athletics,  I cannot  but  wonder 
at  the  change  and  at  the  enthusiasm 

that  they  now  show  for  athletics. 

* * ❖ ❖ 

Latakia,  Feb.  12,  1916. 
Dear  Dr.  Wilson. 

I mailed  you  a few  days  ago  a copy 
of  the  minutes  we  drew  up  to  put  on 
the  records  of  the  Mission  as  a tribute 
of  respect  to  Miss  Wylie.  It  was  also 


to  be  sent  to  the  Board.  To  me  it  was 
not  very  satisfactory  as  censorship 
regulations  make  it  necessary  to  keep 
letters  within  certain  limits.  I hope 
our  associates  at  home  will  write  of 
her  also,  for  the  Church  ought  to  have 
it.  Some  of  the  rest  of  us  might  well 
wish  that  when  our  work  is  done  it 
would  be  as  well  done  through  all  the 
years  as  hers  was.  We  are  few  in 
number  now.  I wish  we  could  see  that 
the  way  would  be  open  soon  for  our 
fellow-workers  at  home  to  be  with  us. 
But  doubtless  the  Lord  will  bring  it 
about  in  His  own  time,  which  is  al- 
ways the  best. 

School  work  here  goes  on  as  usual. 
Our  winter  has  almost  passed,  we  had 
quite  a continuation  of  cold  days.  We 
are  all  in  usual  health. 

With  kindest  regards  to  yourself 
and  Mrs.  Wilson, 

Yours  sincerely, 

Maggie  *B.  Edgar. 


Rev.  A.  J.  McFarland  writes  Mer- 
sine,  January  19th: 

“Little  Samuel  Sterrett  (Peoples) 
is  doing  well,  gaining  a pound  a week 
now.  That  is  more  than  most  of  us 
are  doing  these  days.  We  are  all  well 
and  trying  to  make  a little  go  a long 
way  in  feeding  a few  of  the  most  des- 
titute around  us  without  distinction 
as  to  sect.  You  will  have  heard  of 
Miss  Wylie’s  entering  into  rest  Janu- 
ary 9th.  It  would  be  a great  relief  for 
her  and  those  who  witnessed  her  suf- 
ferings without  being  able  to  help  her 
much.  May  we  all  be  as  ready  for  the 
summons  as  she  was.” 


Lo  Ting,  China. — Mr.  Taam,  the 
evangelist  in  charge  of  Lo  King,  has 
raised  one  thousand  dollars  local  cur- 
rency for  a public  library,  which  is  to 
be  housed  in  the  upper  story  of  the 
Lo  King  chapel.  This  is  not  only  a 
public  improvement  that  is  needed  in 
every  city,  but  it  will  be  the  means  of 
getting  a larger  number  of  people  in- 
timately connected  with  the  Chapel 
work  of  that  city. 
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On  the  afternoon  of  February  18th 
the  Lo  Ting  congregation  elected  eight 
of  their  number  to  act  as  a Board  of 
Trustees  for  a hospital  which  they 
propose  to  establish  and  finance  them- 
selves in  that  city.  This  is  going  to 
mean  considerable  of  a financial  sav- 
ing to  the  home  church,  and  what  is 
even  more  important,  is  that  it  will 
place  a responsibility  on  the  native 
church  that  will  greatly  aid  in  its  de- 
velopment. 

* * * * 

On  the  evening  of  March  9th  the 
first  night  school  in  Lo  Ting  was  open- 
ed under  the  management  of  one  of 
the  native  Christians.  Reading,  writ- 
ing, arithmetic  and  Bible  stories  are 
the  courses  mentioned  in  the  curricu- 
lum. Each  student  brings  his  own 
little  lamp,  books  and  writing  material. 
It  is  a very  modest  affair,  but  an  in- 
stitution that  should  be  a blessing  to 
the  thousands  in  Lo  Ting  that  can 
neither  read  or  write.  The  teacher, 
Mr.  Chung  Leung  Kwai,  receives 
about  fifteen  cents  gold  each  month 
from  each  pupil  for  two  hours’  in- 
struction six  nights  in  the  week,  and 
he  has  promised  to  give  40  per  cent, 
of  this  money  to  help  in  establishing 
the  new  Lo  Ting  Hospital. 

* * * * 

Since  the  evangelistic  campaign  held 
in  Lo  Ting  in  January,  the  attendance 
of  inquirers  at  the  Chapel  service  has 
been  very  encouraging.  Many  of  them 
are  already  earnest  Christians  and 
showing  a desire  to  win  others. 

5{S  * * * 

Both  the  boys’  and  girls’  schools  in 
Lo  Ting  opened  up  after  Chinese  New 
Year  with  increased  enrollment;  in 
fact,  both  schools  are  filled  to  their 
capacity. 

* * * * 

In  June,  32  young  men  will  gradu- 
ate from  the  Lo  Ting  Middle  (High) 
School.  Since  the  first  of  January, 
three  of  these  men  have  professed 
Christ,  and  others  are  interested  in 
the  doctrine  in  a new  way.  These 
young  men  will  in  all  probability  re- 


turn to  their  homes  to  teach,  go  into 
business,  or  farm.  Their  homes  are 
scattered  all  over  this  district,  some 
of  them  living  a day  or  two  days’  jour- 
ney from  Lo  Ting.  In  all  probability 
most  of  them  will  go  to  villages  where 
there  are  no  Christians  and  where 
they  will  have  little  or  no  opportunity 
to  hear  the  Gospel.  If  they  are  not 
won  to  Christ  before  they  leave  this 
city,  think  what  a great  loss  it  will  be 
to  them,  and  if  they  are  won  and  re- 
turn to  their  native  village  with  regen- 
erated lives  and  a new  vision  of  life, 
think  what  it  will  mean  to  their  home 
communities.  We  appeal  to  the  eight 
thousand  Covenanters  in  the  home 
Church  to  pray  earnestly  for  these 
young  men. 

* * * * 

Writing  of  the  revival  at  Lo  Ting, 
Rev.  Mr.  Taggart  says:  ‘'The  Lo  Ting 
Board  of  Trade  loaned  us  their  silk 
market  free  of  rent,  and  the  Govern- 
ment, suspicious  of  trouble  at  this 
time,  sent  thirty  soldiers  to  occupy 
one-half  of  it.  The  Lord  sent  Pastor 
Cheung  Lap  Tsoi  to  preach  for  us  at 
these  evangelistic  meetings,  and  the 
Holy  Spirit  came  on  your  invitation 
and  others,  and  was  present  at  every 
meeting.  No  doubt  the  enemy  of 
souls  was  there  also,  but  was  repulsed 
with  heavy  losses  at  many  points. 
From  Sabbath  until  Wednesday,  a 
noon  session  was  held  in  this  hall 
every  day,  and  four  preaching  serv- 
ices were  held  in  the  chapel  for  those 
who  could  not  attend  the  noon  meet- 
ings. Two  sessions  of  the  native  con- 
ference were  held  each  forenoon  from 
Monday  until  Thursday,  Dr.  Robb  giv- 
ing a Bible  study  at  one  of  them. 

What  were  the  results?  Every  man, 
woman  and  child  in  Lo  Ting  had  an 
opportunity  to  hear  the  gospel  and 
accept  this  salvation  for  themselves, 
Of  course  there  was  not  space  for 
all  of  them,  but  there  was  room 
for  one  more,  and  any  one  of  them 
might  have  occupied  it.  At  least  two 
thousand  must  have  been  present 
at  one  or  more  sessions;  135  signed 
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enrollment  cards  as  interested  inquir- 
ers. There  were  18  boys  from  the 
Middle  School  among  them,  one  ol 
whom  has  since  received  baptism ; five 
others  have  asked  for  baptism,  but 
are  not  well  enough  acquainted  with 
the  doctrine  to  be  baptized,  and  one 
or  two  others  have  definitely  decided 
for  Ciirist.  Frominent  teachers  are 
among  the  inquirers,  and  though  they 
are  not  so  enthusiastic  as  the  boys, 
they  may  be  just  as  open  to  conviction. 
There  were  old  men  and  boys  and  men 
of  every  class.  With  many  the  im- 
pression was  momentary  and  further 
inquiries  show  that  in  places  the  seed 
has  already  been  plucked  away  from 
their  hearts,  but  much  of  it  will  endure 
even  unto  eternal  life.  How  much  will 
endure  depends  just  as  much  on  the 
church  at  home,  as  on  us  here,  and 
while  many  no  doubt  will  hold  us  re- 
sponsible for  the  leakage  from  this 
135,  we  will  hold  every  one  at  home 
just  as  responsible.  If  they  will  pray 
for  us  and  for  them,  not  one  that  has 
been  given  to  Christ  shall  be  lost. 

One  of  those  who  has  manifested 
most  interest  has  a squad  of  thirty  sol- 
diers or  so  under  him,  and  manages 
all  the  executions  in  Lo  Ting.  Some 
think  he  is  a government  spy,  but  at 
any  rate  you  might  risk  praying  for 
him.  I don’t  know  any  one  that  needs 
divine  grace  more  than  an  executioner 
in  China.  Some  Elijah  might  take  it 
for  his  job  to  pray  this  man  into  the 

kingdom  of  God.” 

* * * * 

Tak  Hing,  China. — The  Wednesday 
afternoon  prayer  meetings  at  the  hos- 
pital averaged  twenty  in  attendance 
last  year. 

* * * * 

Kerosene,  5-gallon  cans  are  $4.20, 
md  1 1-3  pounds  of  nails  35c.  local 
currency.  Rice  is  said  to  be  dearer 
than  usual. 

* * * * 

The  hospital  training  class  have  en- 
tered on  their  fourth  year.  They  have 
five  hours  a day  class  work  besides  do- 
ing the  hospital  work,  and  one  hour 


a day  in  Bible  study  is  done.  The  class 
plan  to  be  responsible  for  Sabbath 
services  each  week  in  some  of  the 
neighboring  villages.  They  miss  Dr. 
McBurney  very  much,  and  are  count- 
ing the  months  until  it  is  time  for  her 
to  return. 

H*  ❖ ❖ 

Dr.  Scott  has  some  faithful  friends 
who  frequently  inquire  for  her  return. 
We  use  her  talking  machine  now  and 
then  to  cheer  up  the  patients,  and  a 
few  pieces  on  this  will  transfer  a 
gloomy  ward  into  one  of  smiles. 

* * * * 

Lau  Ying  is  the  name  of  the  little 
blind  boy  in  the  hospital.  He  is  learn- 
ing to  read  the  Brail  system  rapidly 
from  blind  Bartimaeus  under  the  su- 
pervision of  Miss  Huston. 

* * * * 

The  Chinese  New  Year  vacation  has 
just  closed.  It  is  the  season  of  the 
year  when  the  Chinese  have  the  most 
leisure.  Among  the  many  visitors  this 
year  were  some  of  the  aristocracy  who 
have  shown  an  eager  desire  to  hear 
the  doctrine.  Often  a number  of  “read 
book”  men  would  come  to  the  Mission 
asking  to  hear  the  Jesus  doctrine.  They 
have  listened  for  an  hour  and  more 
while  the  truth  was  being  explained 
to  them. 

One  day  two  merchants  came  and 
said:  “We  want  to  find  the  Saviour.” 
After  visiting  for  a while  in  friendly 
fellowship  they  asked,  “Who  was 
Jesus’  Father  and  also  who  was  His 
Mother,  how  long  does  one  need  to 
believe  before  he  can  be  baptized ; 
what  is  baptism  and  how  is  a believer 
baptized?”  These  same  merchants 
have  been  back  to  call  several  times 
and  have  brought  other  friends  with 
them. 

* * * * 

Schools  opened  last  week,  the  train- 
ing class  with  an  attendance  of  ten. 
the  boys’  school  with  enrollment  of 
forty-seven,  the  girls’  school  with 
thirty  pupils,  and  the  woman’s  school 
this  week  with  an  attendance  of  four- 
teen. All  these  departments  will  have 
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more  students,  as  some  old  ones  have 
not  returned  and  some  new  ones  have 
been  delayed  for  a short  time.  The 
members  of  the  medical  class  are  all 
at  their  regular  class  work  again. 
Many  of  the  boys  and  girls  are  get- 
ting their  first  impressions  of  Chris- 
tianity, the  Christ  is  yearning  to  live 
in  the  heart  of  each  one.  Pray  that 
the  Holy  Spirit  shall  fill  every  heart 
so  full  that  the  love  of  God  through 
these  children  will  reach  the  homes 
from  whence  they  come. 

'■£ 

We  are  still  enjoying  almost  daily 
visits  from  lepers.  They  are  quite  a 
problem  often,  especially  the  women 
and  girls.  Recently  a woman  came  to 
us  who  had  been  expelled  from  home 
by  her  husband  and  four  sons.  The 
custom  often  prevails  of  expelling 
from  the  home  and  village  those  hav- 
ing leprosy.  They  are  left  to  beg  and 
fail  heir  to  all  the  attending  evils.  A 
self-respecting  woman  or  girl  prefers 
to  take  her  own  life  rather  than  live 
the  life  thrust  upon  them.  They  hear 
of  the  good  doctrine  and  come  here, 
and  then  it  is  our  privilege  to  show 
wherein  our  doctrine  is  more  merciful 
than  theirs.  At  these  times  we  are 
glad  that  there  is  a small  fund  to  meet 
the  needs  of  these  cases. 

* * * * 

On  Chinese  New  Year’s  Day  more 
than  four  hundred  women  and  girls 
were  entertained  that  afternoon  at 
the  Tak  Hing  Mission.  The  first  who 
came  were  served  with  tea  and  fruit, 
but  when  the  crowd  grew  too  large 
we  gave  that  up  and  played  the  Victor. 
All  heard  a little  of  the  gospel  and 
were  invited  to  the  services  for  women 
on  Wednesday  afternoon  at  the  wom- 
en’s school,  and  also  to  the  Sabbath 
services. 

* ❖ * * 

Mrs.  Leung,  the  woman  who  was 
ransomed  when  a girl  by  the  Olathe 
congregation,  is  doing  very  good  work 
visitincr  in  the  homes  of  the  people  of 
Tak  Hing,  and  teaching  the  women 
and  girls  the  way  of  life.  There  is 


one  home  where  she  goes  every  day, 
and  three  others  where  she  goes  one 
day  each  week.  On  Sabbath  after- 
noons she,  Mrs.  Kempf,  and  two 
women  from  the  Women’s  School  hold 
a Sabbath  School  in  Mr.  Poon’s  house, 
which  is  attended  by  more  than  twenty 
children  and  from  eight  to  twelve 
women,  all  belonging  in  this  one  home, 
too.  Please  pray  for  this  work. 

* * * * 

On  February  20th,  Mr.  T.  C.  Lei 
was  baptized.  He  is  a member  of  a 
surveying  party  that  has  been  work- 
ing in  this  neighborhood  for  some 
months.  He  became  interested  in  the 
gospel  at  the  meetings  held  in  Janu- 
ary and  attended  all  public  meetings 
and  Bible  classes  with  evident  delight 
while  his  companion  workers  were  at 
the  gambling  dens.  He  said,  “I  try 
to  get  alone  to  pray  but  often  cannot 
and  then  they  make  fun  of  me.” 

* * * * 

Gambling  dens  were  reopened  at 
the  beginning  of  the  New  Year  and 
the  people  have  gone  mad  after  four 
years  of  prohibition.  The  government 
needs  funds,  and  has  become  Western 
enough  to  sell  the  virtues  of  its  people 
for  gold. 

* * * * 

Ten  students  are  in  attendance  at 
the  Training  School,  one  of  the  third 
year,  four  of  the  second,  four  of  the 
first  and  one  taking  part  work.  Some 
more  may  enter  later. 


THE  PASSING  OF  “NEW  JOY” 
INTO  ETERNAL  JOY* 

As  the  party  of  foreigners  and  na- 
tive Christians  left  Tak  Hing  on  Jan- 
uary 3 for  Mission  Meeting  and  Con- 
ference at  Lo  Ting,  one  of  those  on 
the  river  bank  to  wish  us  God’s  bless- 
ing and  a happy  journey,  was  one 
known  and  loved  by  all  as  “The 
Brownie’s  Wife”  or  “Grandma  Chan,” 
and  whom  you  have  met  in  Olive 
Trees  of  September  and  December, 
1915. 

On  returning  to  Tak  Hing  two 
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weeks  later,  Little  Jean  Robb  was  the 
first  to  greet  us  and  her  first  words 
were  ‘‘The  Brownie’s  Wife  is  dead.” 
It  was  a great  shock  to  us,  as  she  had 
been  in  the  Women’s  School  during 
the  communion  services  just  before 
we  left,  and  in  her  usual  health,  ex- 
cept for  a slight  cold.  This  proved  to 
be  the  beginning  of  her  last  illness,  for 
she  passed  away  on  January  13.  But 
our  sorrow  at  seeing  her  face  no  more 
is  freely  mingled  with  hope  and  joy, 
for  we  know  it  is  well  with  her,  and 
her  Christian  life  has  been  a benedic- 
tion to  us  who  remain. 

Her  husband  has  been  a Christian 
for  more  than  ten  years,  and  until  a 
year  ago  she  persecuted  him  bitterly, 
then  she  herself  became  a Christian, 
to  his  great  joy,  and  was  received 
into  the  church  in  May,  1915.  A few 
months  later  I heard  her  telling  some 
women  what  a great  joy  it  is  to  be  a 
Christian.  Then  I asked  her  if  she 
really  were  more  happy  than  before 
she  was  a Christian.  She  seemed  sur- 
prised that  I would  ask  such  a ques- 
tion, and  answered,  “Truly,  truly,  I 
am  happier,  and  the  Heavenly  Father 
has  blessed  us  so  we  don’t  have  to 
work  so  hard.  When  I am  out  watch- 
ing the  cow  I take  my  Three  Charac- 
ter Classic  and  read  the  three  or  four 
pages  that  I know,  then  I say  the 
morning  and  evening  prayers,  and  the 
Lord’s  Prayer.  That  is  all  I know,  so 
I just  talk  with  Jesus,  and  my  heart 
is  very  happy.” 

She  entered  school  last  Fall,  but 
stayed  only  a few  days,  saying  her 
husband  could  not  spare  her.  But 
here  is  the  Brownie’s  side  of  it,  as  he 
told  it  since  she  is  gone:  “I  was  sur- 
prised when  she  came  home  from  the 
school  and  asked  what  was  wrong. 
She  said,  ‘Everything  is  all  right.  I 
like  the  school  and  they  all  like  me, 
and  want  me  to  stay,  but  I just  think 
about  you  all  the  time,  over  here  alone 
with  no  one  to  look  after  you  or  make 
tea  or  boil  rice  for  you,  so  I just  came 
home  to  be  with  you.’  When  I think 
of  those  words,  it  is  very  hard  to  give 


her  up,  then  I think  of  how  happy  she 
is  in  heaven  and  my  heart  is  very 
much  at  peace.” 

The  funeral  address  by  Dr.  Robb 
was  very  impressive,  and  his  plea  for 
the  Christian  life  was  doubly  so,  be- 
cause as  he  held  up  her  life  as  a proof 
of  the  power  of  the  Gospel,  her  daugh- 
ter-in-law, the  one  best  qualified  to 
judge  from  experience,  gave  most 
hearty  agreement  to  the  statement 
that  her  life  and  disposition  had  un- 
dergone a complete  change. 

Before  the  service,  Dr.  Robb  askeo 
what  name  she  was  known  by  among 
her  own  people.  “Why,  she’s  just 
‘Grandma,  ” they  said,  then  after  a 
little  thought,  added,  “Yes,  she  did  get 
a new  name  when  she  joined  the 
church.  It’s  ‘Sun  Hei,’  ” which,  being 
interpreted,  is  “New  Joy.” 

*A  'picture  of  “The  Brownie’s” 
Wife”  appeared  ip  Olive  Trees  for 

September  and  December , igi2. 

ON  OR  UP? 

Shall  we  “get  on”  in  the  world,  or  “up 
in  the  world?” 

Said  a brother  to  me  one  day ; 

Shall  we  choose  the  broad  alluring 
path 

Or  the  narrower,  hilly  way  ? . 

Shall  we  choose  the  cup  of  silver 
bright, 

Held  out  on  the  broad  highway  ? 

Or  the  cup  that  the  blessed  Master 
drank 

In  quiet  Gethsemane? 

Shall  mother,  father,  sister,  friend, 
Keep  the  heart  so  closely  tied 
That  we  have  no  time  to  give  to  Him 
Who  for  us  on  Calvary  died? 

Shall  “getting  on”  in  worldly  paths 
Make  “getting  up”  to  fail? 

We  only  see  the  Master’s  face 
When  worldly  pleasures  pale. 

We  only  rise  to  deepest  joy 

When  we  have  borne  our  cross, 
Despised  the  shame  and  followed  Him, 
Counting  not  our  loss. 

S.  M.  Adams, 
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Apache,  Oklahoma, 

April  4,  1916. 

On  the  third  Sabbath  of  last  month 
we  had  our  communion.  We  had  been 
praying  and  talking  and  working  for 
a good  while  looking  toward  that 
event.  While  not  all  of  the  members 
were  able  to  come  and  while  some  even 
who  were  present  did  not  feel  fit  to 
sit  with  the  Lord  at  his  table,  we 
counted  it  one  of  our  best  communions. 
There  was  a manifest  presence  of 
God’s  Spirit  in  the  congregation.  There 
was  an  earnestness  of  attendance  and 
attention  that  meant  much  to  those 
who  were  concerned  about  the  welfare 
of  the  congregation. 

Two  Apaches  have  been  put  in  jail 
for  gambling.  One  of  them  is  a way- 
ward member  of  the  church.  He 
needs  release  from  spiritual  bondage 
far  more  than  a return  to  his  people. 

Teryerper,  the  old-time  Medicine 
Man  of  the  Comanches,  has  died.  For 
many  years  he  has  had  a great  influ- 
ence among  them,  holding  many  of 
them  in  darkness  by  the  old  supersti- 
tions. It  is  almost  impossible  even  for 
the  Christians  to  get  that  superstition 
clear  out  of  their  lives.  It  seems  al- 
most wrong  that  there  should  be  re- 
joicing over  the  death  of  a man  but 
such  there  has  been. 

One  of  the  members,  a girl  away  at 
Government  school,  in  sending  back 
her  tithe  money,  wrote  that  for  two 
times  she  had  neglected  to  take  out 
her  tithe  and  it  had  taught  her  a good 
lesson.  If  we  were  all  to  learn  the 
lesson  from  every  failure  we  would  be 
wiser. 

There  are  quite  a number  of  young 
families  living  in  their  homes  within 
a couple  of  miles  of  the  Mission  now. 
It  means  a great  deal  to  have  them  so 
close.  It  is  encouraging  to  see  them 
turning  toward  spiritual  things.  It 
means  quite  a change  in  many  of  their 


lives.  There  is  very  much  to  lead 
them  away  even  with  this  constant 
contact  with  the  Mission  and  the  wor- 
ship here.  We  are  having  some  more 
rain  and  things  look  promising  in  the 
fields. 

0.  F.  Thompson. 


Dr.  G.  A.  Edgar,  of  our  Southern 
Mission,  is  busy  arranging  for  the  Ed- 
ucational Conferences  which  are  to 
immediately  precede  Synod. 


PHILADELPHIA 

Our  work  here  is  located  in  the  very 
heart  of  the  Ghetto.  The  Jews  with 
whom  we  come  in  contact  are  mostly 
poor  and  few  of  them  can  find  an  op- 
portunity to  earn  a living.  The  work- 
man’s compensation  law  is  a boomer- 
ang to  the  inefficient  worker.  Can 
Christianity  give  these  poor  people  an 
opportunity  to  work  as  well  as  tell 
them  that  Jesus  Christ  will  help  them  ? 
How  will  we  show  them  Jesus  Christ’s 
help  ? 

The  Jew  who  has  been  in  this  coun- 
try longer  and  who  has  found  work 
and  made  a little  money  generally 
moves  out  of  the  Ghetto.  He  is  to  be 
found  near  most  of  our  churches  espe- 
cially in  our  cities.  He  does  not  need 
material  help  and  is  freerer  from  prej- 
udice and  ignorance  and  is  much  less 
liable  to  persecution  than  those  among 
whom  your  missionaries  are  laboring. 
Will  not  our  pastors  and  members  try 
and  reach  the  Jew  at  theirs  doors  with 
the  gospel? 


The  Synod  of  the  Reformed  Presby- 
terian Church  of  North  America  is  to 
meet  in  Chicago,  111.,  Wednesday,  June 
7,  at  10  A.  M.  Sermon  by  the  retir- 
ing Moderator,  Rev.  John  C.  French. 

We  are  sure  that  the  prayer  of  the 
whole  Church  will  be  that  the  Holy 
Spirit  will  be  present  in  Power  and 
that  every  heart  will  be  yielded  to  His 
guidance. 
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REPORT  OF  THE  W.  M.  S.,  OF 
UTICA  CONGREGATION 

An  unusually  successful  year  for 
our  Missionary  Society  has  passed 
into  history.  A special  effort  had  been 
made  to  have  not  only  every  member 
of  the  society  but  all  the  church  mem- 
bers as  far  as  possible  present  at  each 
meeting. 

Three  very  enjoyable  all-day  meet- 
ings were  well  attended,  and  the  col- 
lections very  gratifying.  At  one  of 
these  the  time  was  spent  in  preparing 
a Christmas  box  for  the  teachers  of 
the  Southern  Mission.  Eleven  meet- 
ings were  held  and  a study  was  made 
of  ‘'The  Other  House.” 

One  member,  Mrs.  Agnes  Reynolds, 
the  oldest  in  years,  though  not  in 
membership  was  removed  by  death, 
after  many  years  of  useful  and  cheer- 
ful service.  Mrs.  Fred.  Hervey, 

Secretary. 


Receipts. 

Yearly  Dues $20.00 

Monthly  Collections 23.61 

Chinese  Scholarship 32.00 

Sunshine 10.00 


Disbursements.  $85.61 

Chinese  Scholarship $32.00 

Armenian  Relief 10.00 

Syrian  Mission 33.23 

Postage .38 

Sunshine 10.00 


$85.61 

Amanda  Hervey,  Treasurer. 

REPORT  OF  THE  JUNIOR  SOCIETY 
OF  THE  REFORMED  PRESBY- 
TERIAN CONGREGATION 
OF  WINCHESTER, 
KANSAS 

Report  of  the  Junior  Society  of  the 
Reformed  Presbyterian  Congregation 
of  Winchester,  Kans.,  for  the  year 
1915: 

Again  we  are  brought  to  the  close 
of  another  year’s  work,  and  we  feel 
God  has  blessed  us. 

Death  has  not  entered  our  ranks, 
and  we  have  great  reason  for  thank- 


fulness. Our  society  numbers  thirty- 
six.  We  have  held  twenty-four  meet- 
ing during  the  year,  with  an  average 
attendance  of  twenty-seven.  Four 
have  been  present  at  every  meeting 
during  the  year.  Eight  have  been 
loyal,  reading  a portion  of  the  Bible 
each  day.  We  have  eight  different 
committees.  Flower  Committee  has 
given  out  twenty-five  bouquets  with 
Scripture  texts,  and  twenty-one  com- 
fort powders. 

We  held  an  all-day  meeting  in 
honor  of  our  missionary,  Miss  French, 
before  she  left  for  New  Castle  and 
gave  her  a box  of  dolls,  toys  and  pic- 
ture cards  to  use  in  her  work  there. 
We  are  greatly  encouraged  in  the 
work  by  our  pastor  and  wife.  We  try 
each  year  to  have  some  different 
method  for  raising  our  money.  This 
year  we  gave  the  children  penny 
cards.  We  realized  $29.96  from  them. 
We  have  been  supporting  a girl  in 
Latakia,  Syria,  for  eleven  years,  also 
keeping  up  the  Dale  Smith  Memorial 
fund  to  educate  a boy  in  the  boy’s 
school  in  China.  Our  motto  for  this 
year:  “In  all  thy  ways  acknowledge 
him,  and  He  shall  direct  thy  paths.” — 


Prov.  3 : 6. 

Treasurer’s  Report. 

Receipts. 

Balance  December,  1914  ....  $2.82 

Daily  Offerings 14.37 

Birthday  Offerings 4.06 

Penny  Cards 29.96 

Off.  from  Senior  Society 1.38 

Free  Will  Offerings 12.41 

Miscellaneous  1.50 


$66.50 

Disbursements. 

Syrian  Relief  Fund $5.00 

Girl’s  Tuition  m Latakia  ....  30.00 

Dale  Smith  Memorial,  Boy’s 

Tuition  in  China  15.00 

Indian  Mission  5.00 

Jewish  Mission 10.00 

Miscellaneous  1-50 


$66.50 

Mrs.  Weir.  Superintendent. 
Mrs.  Houston,  Assistant. 
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Dr.  F.  M.  Wilson  Visits  Geneva  Col- 
lege and  Theological  Seminary. 

Dr.  F.  M.  Wilson,  the  Correspond- 
ing Secretary  of  the  Foreign  Mission 
Board,  visited  the  Seminary  on  April 
5,  and  presented  to  the  faculty  and 
students  the  call  of  the  foreign  field. 
He  said  in  part:  “No  other  line  of 
work  will  yield  such  large  results  in 
souls  as  the  foreign  mission.  The 
need  is  great,  now  is  the  opportune 
time,  the  finances  have  been  waiting 
for  a number  of  years  because  men 
and  women  have  not  offered  their 
services  and  the  missionary  is  push- 
ing a winning  cause,  for  souls  are  com- 
ing into  the  kingdom  at  the  rate  of  a 
million  in  ten  years,  and  the  rate  is 
steadily  increasing.  Christ,  the  Me- 
diatorial King,  to  whom  all  power  has 
been  given,  is  champion  of,  not  a los- 
ing, but  a winning  fight  against  sin, 
and  He  will  prove  himself  the  tri- 
umphant king  to  whom  every  knee 
shall  bow  and  every  tongue  confess, 
gladly  and  willingly,  that  he  is  King 
of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords.” 

Dr.  Wilson  pictured  to  us  a bright 
future  for  our  foreign  mission  work 
and  cleared  up  many  difficulties  which 
were  confronting  us.  His  coming  to 
us  aroused  our  interest  in  missions 
and  already  several  books  on  the  sub- 
ject have  been  purchased  at  his  sug- 
gestion. The  Lord  willing,  several  of 
the  men  now  in  the  Seminary,  will 
invest  their  lives  in  the  foreign  mis- 
sion field. 

We  hope  and  pray  that  the  Foreign 
Board  will  see  fit  to  send  a representa- 
tive each  year  to  the  seminary  to  pre- 
sent the  claims  of  the  mission  field, 
for  we  feel  that  much  good  will  result 
from  this  visit.— D.  B.  Adams. 

The  students  of  Geneva  College 
were  highly  honored  with  a visit  and 
instructive  address  from  Dr.  F.  M. 
Wilson,  of  Philadelphia,  Pa.,  Secre- 
tary of  our  Foreign  Mission  Board, 
Wednesday,  April  5,  at  6.45  P.  M. 

The  Young  Men’s  Christian  Asso- 
ciation room  was  packed  to  hear  his 
address  on  “The  Preparation  of  the 


World  for  the  Kingdom  of  Christ  by 
an  Ever- Widening  Growth  of  Chris- 
tianity.” 

He  traced  the  growth  of  Christian- 
ity from  its  beginning  and  showed 
how  rapidly  it  has  spread  during  the 
last  century  compared  to  any  previous 
century.  This  he  proved  by  statistics. 
At  the  close  he  made  a strong  appeal 
to  the  young  people  to  enlist  in  this 
great  work.  As  one  student  put  it: 
“It  was  a good  address  of  a scholar 
to  scholars.  I could  not  help  think- 
ing at  the  time  that  it  would  seem  to 
many  a strange  way  of  presenting  the 
need  of  the  foreign  field — a speech 
full  of  statistics — but  the  figures 
themselves  spoke  so  loudly  that  they 
could  not  help  making  an  impression 
on  us,  and  we  realized  it  was  not  an 
emotional  appeal.  There  was  nothing 
to  stir  our  feelings  and  afterwards  let 
us  drop.  It  was  the  kind  of  an  appeal 
that  should  come  concerning  the  mis- 
sion work  because  it  presents  the  side 
which  should  be  presented — the  hard 
fact  of  the  great  need.  A represen- 
tative from  a mission  field  would  have 
been  biased  in  judgment,  or  we  might 
have  thought  so,  but  we  listened  to 
him  as  to  a business  man  putting  be- 
fore us  a business  proposition.” 

At  the  close  of  this  meeting  Dr.  Wil- 
son spoke  to  the  Student  Volunteer 
Band  and  others  vitally  interested  in 
missions  about  the  needs  and  oppor- 
tunities of  our  own  Foreign  Missions. 
Dr.  Wilson  knows  his  subject  well  and 
is  full  of  enthusiasm  which  the  hearer 
cannot  help  but  receive.  He  is  a true 
friend  of  young  people  and  he  does 
not  have  to  be  present  long  before  the 
students  find  it  out. 

The  Student  Associations  have  made 
vocational  talks  one  of  the  features  of 
their  work  this  past  winter  and  we 
find  them  very  profitable.  We  were 
glad  to  add  the  vocation  of  Foreign 
Mission  work  to  our  list.  This  is  a 
day  of  advertising  and  the  wide-awake 
student  has  many  calls  for  his  talents. 
We  hope  this  visit  will  be  made  an  an- 
nual event. —Sola  Weir. 
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ITEMS  FROM  GENEVA  COLLEGE 

The  Y.  W.  C.  A.  has  just  closed  the 
Mission  Study  season,  which  has  been 
veiy  profitable.  We  had  three  classes 
conducted  by  student  leaders  with  a 
total  enrollment  of  thirty-one.  More 
interest  was  shown  than  usual  in  the 
study.  The  books  studied  were  “Over- 
taking the  Centuries”  by  Estelle  Pad- 
dock,  Miss  Hildred  Thomson,  leader; 
“Students  in  Asia,”  by  Sherwood 
Eddy,  Miss  Jean  Shuman,  leader; 
and  “Christian  Standards  in  life,” 
by  Murray-Harris,  Miss  Lola  Weir, 
leader. 

Miss  Evangeline  Metheny,  of  our 
Irish  Mission,  at  Alexandretta,  who  is 
attending  Geneva  College  this  winter, 
is  leading  the  Student  Volunteer  Band 
in  a study  of  the  Moslem  Koran.  This 
study  is  proving  very  interesting  and 
instructive,  and  we  are  learning  how 
to  truly  appreciate  Christianity. 

Miss  Metheny  made  a very  impress- 
ive appeal  for  substantial  aid  for  the 
Armenians  in  and  about  Latakia  to 
the  student  body  in  Chapel,  Friday 
morning,  April  7.  She  also  read  Dr. 
Stewart’s  appeal  from  the  “Nation” 
for  that  week.  As  a result  the  student 
body  raised  by  offering  Monday  morn- 
ing $178.35  for  that  purpose. 


STATEMENT  BY  AMBASSADOR 
MORGENTHAU,  WRITTEN  AND 
SIGNED  MARCH  18,  1916. 

“A  residence  of  over  two  years  in 
Turkey  has  given  me  the  best  possible 
opportunity  to  see  the  work  of  the 
American  missionaries  and  to  know 
the  workers  intimately. 

“Without  hesitation  I declare  my 
high  opinion  of  their  keen  insight  into 
the  real  needs  of  the  people  of  Turkey. 
The  missionaries  have  the  right  idea. 
They  go  straight  to  the  foundations 
and  provide  those  intellectual,  phy- 
sical, moral  and  religious  benefits  upon 
which  alone  any  true  civilization  can 
be  built.  The  missionaries  are  the  de- 
voted friends  of  the  people  of  Turkey 
and  they  are  my  friends.  They  are 
brave,  intelligent  and  unselfish  men 


and  women.  I have  come  to  respect 
all  and  love  many  of  them. 

“As  an  American  citizen  I have 
been  proud  of  them.  As  an  American 
Ambassador  to  Turkey  I have  been 
delighted  to  help  them.” 


A CHINESE  SCHOOL 

The  little  boys  in  Chinese  schools 
Have  very  odd  and  curious  rules. 

To  us  it  hardly  would  seem  right 
To  turn  our  backs  when  we  recite. 

And  fancy  what  a din  and  noise 
A schoolroom  full  of  little  boys 
All  studying  out  aloud  would  make ! 
Oh,  how  the  teacher’s  ears  must  ache ! 
Then,  too,  how  queer  their  books  must 
be, 

Written  from  back  to  front,  you  see, 
All  up  and  down  the  page,  instead 
Of  straight  across,  as  ours  are  read. 
How  strange  to  use  a paintbrush,  too, 
And  not  a pen,  as  we  all  do ! 

They’d  think  us  dunces  there,  I fear, 
Our  lessons  are  so  different  here. — Ex. 


“That  is  a fine  edition  of  Olive 
Trees.  Each  one  better  than  the  pre- 
ceding. It  cannot  help  but  be  of  much 
good.” 

“April  number  unusually  good.” 

“Let  me  say  that  the  Olive  Trees  is 
splendid  this  month.  The  letters  from 
the  fields  are  fine  and  so  is  the  letter 
from  Winchester  telling  about  their 
Home  Mission  work.  The  magazine  is 
one  after  my  own  heart.” 

We  thank  the  many  friends  who 
have  sent  their  subscriptions  or  who 
have  let  us  know  that  they  still  want 
Olive  Trees.  The  letter  we  are  send- 
ing out  is  merely  to  bring  the  matter 
before  the  minds  of  those  who  have 
not  renewed  for  1916.  We  know  from 
personal  experience  how  easy  it  is  to 
neglect  paying  for  a magazine  which 
is  still  coming  to  us  and  which  we 
want  to  come.  We  have  been  thank- 
ful for  a reminder  and  we  hope  that 
all  who  receive  a notice  will  be  thanks 
ful  to  us  and  let  us  hear  from  them 
immediately. 
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WOMEN’S  DEPARTMENT 


Edited  by  Mrs.  J.  S.  Martin 

IN  LIEU  OF  “SIDELIGHTS.” 

Instead  of  retrospect,  I wish  this 
month  to  give  you  a little  contempor- 
ary history.  The  want  and  distress 
in  the  various  countries  involved  in 
the  war  over  the  seas  are  so  vast  that 
it  seems  almost  hopeless  to  try  to  cope 
with  them;  we  cannot  realize  them. 
But  when  a concrete  case  affecting 
persons  whom  we  know,  comes  under 
our  notice  it  brings  the  state  of  affairs 
home  to  us. 

When  reviewing  the  book  about  the 
Immigrants  I mentioned  the  case  of  a 
man  who  after  a year  or  more  of  work 
in  a Western  Pennsylvania  town  sent 
back  to  Syria  for  his  wife  and  four 
children.  Borrowing  money  from 
some  connections  who  lived  in  the 
same  town  he  went  to  New  York  to 
meet  the  steamer  by  which  they  were 
to  arrive.  When  they  landed,  the  eld- 
est child,  a girl  of  eight  years  or  there- 
abouts, was  found  to  have  trachoma,  a 
contagious  disease  of  the  eyelids.  I 
do  not  know  who  took  charge  of  her, 
but  she  was  sent  back  to  Latakia,  to 
her  paternal  grandfather.  At  that 
time  Dr.  Balph  was  expecting  to  go 
back  in  a few  months,  and  they 
thought  with  a year  or  so  of  treatment 
the  child  might  be  cured,  and  come  on 
to  her  parents.  But  as  you  know,  it 
has  not  been  possible  for  the  Doctor 
to  return  and  I presume  the  disease 
has  made  progress. 

While  at  the  Island  the  babe  died, 
and  the  father  and  mother  arrived  at 
the  end  of  their  journey  with  two  little 
boys ; the  elder  was  almost  six  and  the 
younger  four.  Hard  work  and  some 
outside  assistance  brought  the  family 
out  of  debt,  and  when  schools  opened 
the  eldest  boy  entered. 

Their  first  winter  was  a hard  one, 
and  was  particularly  hard  on  foreign- 
ers, who  were  handicapped  by  their 
lack  of  knowledge  of  English.  Work 
was  scarce  and  there  was  a great  deal 
of  sickness. 

This  family  was  Orthodox  Greek 


and  Mrs.  T.  H.  Acheson 

while  in  their  native  town.  The  father 
had  when  a boy  attended  our  mission 
school  and  learned  to  read,  but  marry- 
ing early  and  taking  on  himself  the 
cares  of  a family  he  had  almost  for- 
gotten the  art;  the  wife  had  never 
learned.  Through  the  influence  of 
some  Syrian  brethren  from  the  La- 
takia field  who  roomed  in  the  same 
building  they  began  to  attend  Coven- 
anter preaching,  and  by  attending 
Arabic  prayer-meeting,  and  reading 
the  Bible  in  that  language,  they  were 
led  to  give  in  their  names,  were  exam- 
ined and  received  into  the  Covenanter 
Church.  A baby  born  some  ten  months 
ao:o  was  baptized,  and  the  two  older 
boys  attended  Sabbath  School  regu- 
larly. A more  exemplary  family  ac- 
cording to  their  opportunities  you 
would  not  find.  By  reading  verse 
about  on  Sabbath  afternoons  the 
father’s  reading  has  much  improved, 
and  they  are  distinguished  from  the 
other  Syrian  families  living  about 
them  by  the  way  in  which  they  keep 
the  Sabbath. 

For  a year  or  more  the  father  has 
had  steady  work,  and  things  began  to 
look  up.  The  carpet  which  they  had 
brought  with  them  had  become  ragged 
and  their  chairs  were  all  more  or  less 
dilapidated,  being  second  or  maybe 
third  handed.  Some  three  weeks  ago 
the  man  asked  me  if  I would  go  with 
him  and  vouch  for  his  character,  that 
he  might  buy  a rug  and  half  a dozen 
whole  chairs,  paying  for  them  in 
monthly  installments.  We  went  and 
made  arrangements  on  a Saturday, 
and  the  rug  was  sent  up  immediately, 
and  the  chairs  were  to  follow  on  Mon- 
day. 

You  know  how  little  communication 
has  been  between  people  in  this  coun- 
try and  their  friends  in  Turkey ; even 
word  coming  through  missionaries  has 
been  scarce.  Well,  that  very  day  a 
letter — Arabic — came  addressed  to 
me,  which,  on  opening,  we  found  to  be 
for  this  man.  It  was  delivered  and 
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read  on  Sabbath  day.  It  was  then 
two  months  old  and  brought  word  of 
the  death  of  his  father,  his  mother,  an 
uncle  and  a niece  from  fever  induced 
by  scarcity  of  food.  This  leaves  no 
one  to  care  for  his  little  girl  except  an 
aunt — his  sister— 31  years  old  and 
single.  This  points  to  a likelihood  that 
she  is  not  a very  efficient  person.  You 
can  imagine  the  feelings  of  the  parents 
as  they  read  that  their  child  lacked 
food  and  clothing  and  was  without 
shoes  in  January.  At  once  they  sent 
word  to  the  merchant  from  whom  they 
had  bought  the  rug  asking  him  to  send 
for  it,  and  they  canceled  the  order  for 
the  chairs.  The  mother  said  to  me, 
when  I went  to  see  her  on  Monday : “I 
can  hardly  eat  my  food  thinking  of 
my  child  going  hungry.” 

That  evening  after  a consultation 
with  the  man,  the  pastor  forwarded 
from  his  own  private  means  $25.00  to 
the  Treasurer  of  the  Foreign  Board  in 
the  name  of  the  congregation,  to  be 
sent  to  Dr.  Stewart  in  Latakia  for  the 
use  of  the  child.  This  we  learn  has 
been  cabled  by  the  State  Department. 
Had  it  been  sent  by  post  no  one  can 
tell  how  long  it  might  have  been  on 
the  way,  or  whether  it  would  have 
reached  at  all.  The  father  from  now 
expects  to  make  monthly  payments  for 
the  child,  but  you  can  see  that  with  a 
wage  of  $2.00  per  diem  at  the  most 
and  a family  of  five  to  care  for  here 
he  will  need  some  assistance. 

Since  then  comes  Dr.  Stewart’s  ap- 
peal, and  his  assertion  that  it  would 
be  better  to  sell  or  mortgage  the  mis- 
sion property  than  to  let  people  starve 
as  they  are  doing  now.  This  gives 
one  an  idea  of  the  seriousness  of  the 
situation.  One  case  illustrates  this. 
An  uncle  of  this  woman,  despite  the 
fact  that  he  was  the  sole  support  of  his 
family,  was  put  in  the  army,  leaving 
his  wife  with  four  boys  and  three  girls 
to  care  for.  Their  ages  range  from  20 
to  8 years;  the  eldest  is  a boy  of  20, 
but  he  is  blind.  In  Syria  there  is  little 
for  a blind  man  to  do  but  to  beg. 

I have  told  you  this  story  so  that 


among  the  contributions  that  will 
doubtless  be  made  when  people  realize 
that  Turkey’s  population  is  starving  as 
well  as  Belgians  and  Servians,  and 
that  it,  too,  is  suffering  from  fevers, 
some  may  remember  a child  of  Coven- 
anter parents  and  set  aside  something 
for  her. 


FIRST  THINGS  FIRST 

Too  often  our  time  and  strength 
seem  altogether  inadequate  to  the 
duties  of  the  home  and  family,  but 
then  we  can’t  but  miss  something  that 
might  have  been  ours  if  we  could  have 
helped  in  the  fulfillment  of  our  Sav- 
iour’s command  to  disciple  all  Na- 
tions. We  all  know  Covenanter  moth- 
ers who  are  really  interested  in  this 
work  at  home  and  abroad,  who  can- 
not keep  actively  in  touch  with  it 
through  the  local  society.  If  the  dis- 
abilities and  restrictions  are  divinely 
placed  he  will  make  up  to  those  lives 
in  other  ways  what  they  miss  of  the 
joys  of  active  participation  in  the 
evangelization  of  the  world. 

But  sometimes  among  our  own 
members,  we  find  talents  ably  em- 
ployed in  other  channels  to  the  deple- 
tion of  the  ranks  of  faithful  workers 
in  the  Missionary  Society.  There  are 
women  who  find  much  time  for  fancy 
work,  for  club  studies,  for  pleasure 
seeking,  for  elaborate  entertaining, 
but  neither  time  nor  enthusiasm  to  put 
into  our  congregational  L.  M.  S.  When 
all  our  work  is  tried  by  fire  what  will 
be  left  to  show  for  hours  we  have  de- 
voted to  tatting.  When  this  world  has 
passed  away  will  our  club  work  bring 
to  us  any  eternal  riches?  When  we 
are  too  old  to  longer  go  seeking  pleas- 
ure, will  the  memory  of  our  good 
times  satisfy  our  longing  souls?  Will 
the  material  ministrations  we  have 
lavished  on  our  friends  bring  to  either 
them  or  us  relief  from  soul  hunger? 
How  much  of  our  time  and  strength 
and  talents,  that  should  have  been 
used  in  the  Master’s  service,  in  min- 
istering to  his  little  ones,  has  been  fore 
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ever  lost  to  both  them  and  us,  while 
we  spent  hours  in  fancy-work,  or 
making  a new  kind  of  cake  or  a novel 
salad,  or  a jelly  just  a shade  lighter  in 
color  than  our  neighbor’s.  Don’t  mis- 
understand me  and  think  that  I be- 
little the  little  niceties  that  take  the 
edge  off  the  drudgery  of  house  work, 
that  relieve  the  endless  monotony  of 
cooking,  washing  dishes,  sweeping, 
dusting,  baking,  washing,  ironing, 
scrubbing  and  mending.  If  it  were 
not  for  the  relaxation  of  a piece 
of  crochet,  or  embroidery ; a new 
recipe  and  an  interesting  book  occa- 
sionally, we  housekeepers  would  de- 
generate into  automatons,  without  any 
interest  in  or  love  for  our  lifework. 
And  nothing  is  more  depressing  than 
to  see  a woman  growing  old  with  end- 
less toil  and  no  visions  to  lift  her  eyes 
above  her  tasks.  She  is  a bond  slave 
to  her  endless  duties  and  by  this  self- 
imposed  tyranny,  she  is  being  relent- 
lessly driven  to  hopeless  old  age.  It 
was  one  like  her  whom  the  poet  tells 
us  of,  who  anticipated  heaven  as  a 
place  where  she  “would  do  nothing 
forever  and  ever.”  What  a concep- 
tion of  eternal  happiness  ? But,  on  the 
other  hand,  we  must  be  watchful  that 
our  recreations  and  diversions  do  not 
become  vocations  in  life.  If  we  let  our 
embroidery,  our  recipe  book,  or  our 
monthly  magazine  monopolize  our  time 
and  energy  to  the  exclusion  of  all  in- 
terest in  the  Missionary  meeting,  we 
are  elevating  trifles  to  the  importance 
of  essentials,  and  magnifying  small 
pleasures  to  the  greatness  of  God  com- 
manded duties.  The  ideal  life  is  not 
where  every  moment  of  the  day  de- 
mands the  devotion  of  the  busy  mother 
to  a specific  task.  We  always  hope  be- 
fore we  retire  from  active  life  to 
achieve  successfully  the  almost  impos- 
sible feat  of  so  simplifying  our  mode 
of  living,  and  so  systematizing  our 
work,  that  we  will  find  hours  in  which 
to  follow  our  own  ideas  in  relaxation. 
We  know  nothing  so  rests  the  fatigued 
body  as  to  change  employment,  and 
there  is  nothing  so  refreshing  to  the 


mind  or  more  of  benefit  to  our  souls, 
than  a regular  time  to  read  and  study 
God’s  word,  and  to  make  ourselves 
familiar  with  the  work  his  church  is 
doing  in  our  own  and  other  lands  in 
our  own  times. 

If  we  could  economize  our  time,  and 
gain  an  hour  a day  to  devote  to  higher 
things ; for  a little  while  every  day  to 
sit  at  His  feet  and  be  taught  of  Him, 
would  not  such  association  give  clear- 
ness and  strength  to  the  light  of  our 
feeble  candles  and  would  not  the  pure 
atmosphere  of  such  lives  carry  rays  of 
great  power  to  the  far  East  and  the 
West  and  the  North  and  South,  and 
the  returning  light  would  so  shine  on 
our  society  that  we  would  illumine  the 
whole  community. 

Mrs.  R.  M.  Moore, 
Olathe,  Kas. 


JUNIOR  DEPARTMENT 

Subject  for  May  meeting:  For  Christ 
and  the  church.  Eph.  2:  19-22. 

Questions  on  the  lesson — What  does 
our  subject  mean? 

How  many  churches  that  were 
Christian  churches  do  you  suppose 
there  were  when  these  verses  were 
written  ? 

How  many  churches  are  there  now 
in  your  town? 

Why  were  these  churches  built? 

What  good  do  they  do  ? 

Suppose  there  had  never  been  any 
churches  in  your  town;  what  differ- 
ence do  you  think  it  would  make  ? 

What  can  we  do  for  Christ? 

How  can  we  do  all  things  for  Him  ? 

What  can  we  do  for  our  own 
church  ? 

Why  should  we  attend  its  services  ? , 

Why  should  we  help  the  church  in 
missionary  lands  ? 

This  lesson  will  be  a splendid  chance 
to  show  the  children  the  reason  that 
people  are  faithful  unto  death  for 
for  what  they  believe.  It  will  be  the 
time  to  impress  on  them  that  we  must 
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be  faithful  to  what  we  have  said  we 
believe  as  a denomination.  Tell  them 
that  tnis  subject  explains  wny  so 
many  missionaries  are  willing  to  give 
up  everything  and  go  away  into  hard 
work  in  foreign  fields  that  others  may 
know  also  of  Christ. 

Tell  the  children  about  the  epistles 
which  are  really  letters  written  by  the 
apostles  to  help  poor  people  who  were 
trying  to  build  churches  as  Christ 
wanted  them  to  do.  Have' the  verses 
for  the  day  read  again  and  tell  them 
to  what  church  these  words  were  writ- 
ten, who  wrote  them  and  perhaps  a 
word  about  the  other  letters  by  Paul. 
The  stories  of  the  Sabbath  School  les- 
sons just  past  and  the  history  of  the 
early  church  will  be  fresh  in  their 
minds  and  can  be  reviewed  in  a few 
minutes. 

Have  the  Junior,  who  is  to  bring  in 
the  Mission  news,  either  tell  himself 
or  have  others  read  the  latest  news 
from  our  fields.  If  you  have  been 
carefully  over  the  names  of  the 
missionaries  in  the  past  months  the 
Juniors  will  be  wonderfully  inter- 
ested to  know  what  we  have  been 
able  to  hear  about  Miss  Wylie’s 
going  home.  You  will  find  a great 
abundance  of  most  interesting  news  in 
the  last  Olive  Trees  and  parts  of  the 
letters  could  he  read  by  different  mem- 
bers. 

Bible  references : Isa.  50  : 5-6,  Matt. 
9:  10-11,  Matt.  11:  29,  Luke  22:  27, 
Luke  23  : 34,  Phil.  2 :7.  Matt.  28 :9, 
Mark  11:  9,  Luke  24:  52,  Acts  7:59, 
Heb. : 1-6,  John  12 : 26,  1 Cor.  7 : 22, 
Eph.  6 : 6,  Phil.  1 : 1,  Col.  3 : 24,  Rom. 
14:  1,  2 Cor.  6:  14-15. 

Mrs.  D.  C.  Ward. 


ANNUAL  CONVENTION  OF  PITTS- 
BURGH W.  M.  S.,  MAY  17-18. 

Another  year  is  almost  gone,  and 
it  is  time  to  talk  and  plan  for  our 
Presbyterial  Missionary  Meeting,  to 
be  held  at  New  Galilee,  Pa.  The  Ex- 
ecutive Committee  has  had  several 
meetings  planning  for  the  program 
and  arranging  the  business  so  that  we 
may  have  a good  meeting.  We  think 


our  program  is  an  interesting  one,  and 
that  it  will  be  helpful  to  all  who  may 
attend.  We  are  planning  for  news 
from  our  special  fields  of  labor,  the 
Indian  Mission  and  the  Pittsburgh 
Syrian  Mission.  We  expect  to  have  a 
Memorial  Service  for  Miss  Mattie 
Wylie,  who  was  endeared  to  all  of  us, 
and  addresses  in  the  evening  by  Miss 
Elma  French  and  Dr.  Kate  McBurney. 
Then  will  be  the  usual  business  of  our 
Presbyterial  and  a specially  arranged 
devotional  service  for  each  session. 
We  have  prayed  for  guidance  in  ar- 
ranging our  program  and  also  for  our 
societies  that  they  may  send  their  del- 
egates and  members  and  be  ready  to 
give  and  receive  a blessing.  Pray  for 
an  outpouring  of  the  Spirit  and  the 
blessing  of  God  upon  all  the  officers 
and  those  who  may  take  part.  Plan 
to  be  present  at  the  meeting  and  share 
the  blessing. 

Mrs.  R.  W.  Wallace. 


We  have  added  about  100  new 
names  to  our  mailing  list  this  year 
and  new  subscribers  are  still  being 
added. 


Our  Motto — Olive  Trees  in  Every 
Covenanter  Home — some  tell  us  is  vis- 
ionary. Well,  it  may  be,  but  the  Good 
Book  says : “Where  no  vision  is  the 
people  perish.”  When  we  can  get  the 
vision  of  Jesus  Christ  for  the  World 
in  the  hearts  of  our  people  we  will  get 
Olive  Trees  in  every  home.  May  we 
pray  and  labor  to  this  end. 


We  will  be  thankful  to  hear  from 
any  who  are  not  receiving  Olive 
Trees  promptly.  We  hope  to  have  the 
mailing  done  as  accurately  as  man  can 
do  it.  The  April  number  was  delayed 
on  account  of  the  serious  illness  of  the 
printer. 


We  are  having  some  extra  copies  of 
this  number  printed,  and  we  will  be 
glad  to  furnish  them,  with  Miss  Wy- 
lie’s picture,  to  our  friends  while  they 
last.  Single  copies  10c.  or  the  picture 
by  itself  10c.  Picture  taken  March 
13,  1890. 


F0REI6N  MISSIONARIES  OF  THE  REFORMED  PRESBYTERIAN  CHURCH  IN  1916 


Latakia,  Syria . 

Rev.  Jas.  S.  Stewart,  D.  D 

Mrs.  J.  S.  Stewart 

Rev.  Samual  Edgar,  - , , 

Mrs.  Samuel  Edgar  on  furlouSh-  • 
J.  M.  Balph,  M.  D., ) , , , 

Mrs.  J.  M.  Balph  . . [ on  Plough .... 

Miss  Mattie  R.  Wylie 

Miss  Maggie  B.  Edgar 

Miss  M.  Florence  Mearns,  on  fur’gh 

Mersine,  Asia  Minor. 

Rev.  Robt.  E.  Willson,  ) ^ . 

Mrs.  Robt.  E.  Willson  j on  Xur  gn 

Rev.  Andrew  J.  McFarland 

Mrs.  Andrew  J.  McFarland 

John  Peoples,  M.  D 

Mrs.  John  Peoples 

Mr.  J.  French  Carithers 

Miss  Evadna  M.  Sterrett 

Miss  F.  Elma  French,  on  furlough  . 


Lamaca,  Cyprus . 

Rev.  Walter  McCarroll. 
Mrs.  Walter  McCarroll. 
Mr.  Dwight  H.  Conner.  . . 
Mr.  Charles  A.  Stewart 

Nicosia,  Cyprus. 

Calvin  McCarroll,  M.  D. 
Mrs.  Calvin  McCarroll. 


Tak  Hing  Chau,  West  River, 

South  China. 

Rev.  A,  I.  Robb,  D.  D 

Mrs.  A.  I.  Robb . 

Rev.  J.  K.  Robb,  ) . , , 

Mrs.  J.  K.  Robb  f on  furlough 

Rev.  Julius  A.  Kemff 

Mrs.  Julius  A.  Kempf 

Rev.  William  M.  Robb  i - , , 

Mrs.  William  M.  Robb  \ on  furlough 

J.  M.  Wright,  M.  D 

Mrs.  J.  M.  Wright 

Miss  Kate  McBurney,  M.  D.,  on  fur. 
Miss  Ida  M.  Scott,  M.  D.,  on  furlough 
Miss  Annie  J.  Robinson,  on  furlough 

Miss  Mary  R.  Adams • 

Miss  Rose  A.  Huston 


Lo  Ting,  via  Canton,  South  China . 

Rev.  D.  R.  Taggart 

Mrs.  D.  R.  Taggart 

Miss  Ella  Margaret  Stewart 

Miss  Jennie  M.  Dean,  on  furlough. . 
Rev.  Ernest  C.  Mitchell  ) f , , 
Mrs.  Ernest  C.  Mitchell  j on  ur  g 

E.  J.  M.  Dickson,  M.  D 

Mrs.  E.  J.  M.  Dickson 


HOME  MISSIONARIES  OF  THE  REFORMED  PRESBYTERIAN  CHURCH  IN  1916 


Indian  Mission. 

Apache,  Okla. 

Rev.  W.  W.  Carithers,  D.  D.,  Superintend- 
ent 

Rev.  Owen  F.  Thompson 
Miss  Mary  McFarland 
Miss  Minta  Allen 
Miss  Inez  Wicherham 
Miss  Lena  Blackwood 
Miss  Ellen  Wilson 
Miss  Fay  Taylor 
Mr.  Moyer  Williams 
Mr.  Clay  Williams 

Mission  of  the  Covenant,  800  South  5th  St., 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Rev.  R.  A.  Blair,  Superintendent. 

Miss  Annie  Forsyth,  Visiting  Missionary. 

Volunteer  Workers. 

Mrs.  J.  Hunter  Limerick,  Sr. 

Miss  Mary  Grey 
Miss  Mazie  Steele 
Mrs.  John  H.  Minnick 
Miss  Helen  Stewart 
Miss  Anna  Thompson 
Miss  McBride 
Miss  A.  Calk 
Dr.  Robert  C.  Duncan 


Southern  Mission. 

Selma , Ala. 

Rev.  George  A.  Edgar,  D.  D.,  Superintend- 
ent, Knox  Academy 

Miss  Margaret  Martin,  Principal  of  High 
School 

Miss  Ella  M.  Hays,  Grammar  School 

Miss  Elvira  Sims 

Miss  Ella  Frazier 

Miss  Ella  Thompson 

Mrs.  M.  I.  Robb 

Mrs.  G.  M.  Sims 

Mrs.  Ellen  Senegal 

Miss  M.  E.  Fowler,  Sup’t  Girls’  Industrial 
Department 

Miss  Ora  B.  Shelton,  Assistant  Girls’  In- 
dustrial Department 
Miss  Anna  Sims 
Miss  Mary  Wilson 
Mrs.  P.  C.  Ashurst,  Music 
Miss  Sophie  Kingston,  East  Selma 
Miss  Laura  Mae  Kingston,  East  Selma 
Miss  Gussie  Ware,  Valley  Creek 
Mrs.  L.  Kynett,  Pleasant  Grove 
Prof.  W.  M.  Bottoms,  Sup’t  Boys’  Indus- 
trial  Department 
Mrs.  S.  A.  Parker 


Board  of  Foreign  Missions  Reformed  Presbyterian  Church 

President 

HENRY  O’NEIL,  740  Riverside  Dr.,  New  York  City. 

Vice-President 

J.  C.  McFEETERS,  D.  D.,  649  N.  22nd  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 
Corresponding  Secretary 

FINDLEY  M.  WILSON,  D.  D.,  2517  N.  Franklin  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Recording  Secretary 

F.  M.  FOSTER,  Ph.  D.,  305  W.  29th  St.,  New  York  City. 

Treasurer 

JOSEPH  M.  STEELE,  1600  Arch  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 
Transportation  Agent 

WILLIAM  G.  CARSON,  205  South  42nd  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

POST  OFFICE  ADDRESSES  OF  TREASURERS 

Syrian  Mission,  Mission  in  China,  Mission  of  The  Covenant  and  Church  Erection — 
Mr.  Joseph  M.  Steele,  1600  Arch  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Domestic  Mission;  Southern  Mission  ; Indian  Mission;  Testimony  Bearing  Sustentation; 
Theological  Seminary;  Ministers’,  Widows’  and  Orphans’  Fund;  Literary,  Students’  Aid; 
National  Reform — Mr.  J.  S.  Tibby,  411  Penn  Building.  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Aged  People’s  Home — Mrs.  A.  G.  Wallace,  235  Fourth  Avenue,  Pittsburgh,  Pa 


TELEPHONE:  785  MORNINGSIDE 


WM.  McGbBAN’S  SON 

Undertaker  and  Embalmer 


508  WEST  134th  STREET 


ROBERT  L.  McCLEAN 


NE>W  YORK 


fl.  LHBER 

MflNflGBR 


PRESCRIPTIONS  PILLED 
GLASSES  FITTED 


■HERBERT  & HUESGEN  GO. 

Mlir>  OflMERfVS  fVND 

LyPTIGIf\NS  ♦ photo  supplies 
18  EHST  42nd  STREET  NEW  YORK 

Telephone,  Murray  Hill  624 


JAMES  S.  TIBBY 


408  PENN 
BUILDING 


Pittsburg,  Pa, 


SELLS  THE  FOLLOWING  COVENANTER  LITERATURE 

PSALM  BOOKS  (old  and  new  versions),  TESTIMONY, 
BOOK  OF  DISCIPLINE,  MINUTES  OF  SYNOD,  CON- 
FESSION OF  FAITH,  CATECHISMS,  TALES  OF 
COVENANTERS,  POETS  and  POETRY,  ROMANISM 
ANALYZED,  HISTORY  OF  THE  TRIAL,  1891 


WRITE  FOR  PRICES 


